—_ 


MARONIDES 
Virgll Traveſtie 


2 j 
_— 
el 


Being 2 new 


PARAPHRASE | 


Upon the Fifth Book of Virgils 
{Eneids | in Burleſque Verke. 


FT 
——— 


By 7obs Phillips Gent. the Snthes of] | 
the Satyr againſt DIE - 


LONDON 


Printed by S. and Z. G. andare tobe ſoldby 
Nathamel Brooks at the Angel in Cornhil 
I 67 2, 


. 


4 


f 
= 
Y a 


My Honoured Friend 
GEORGE PYHARTON Eg, 


Treaſurerand Pay-maſter of his Ma- 


jeſties Office of the Ord'naxce in the 
TOWER. 


Sir, 


(Here is no man that puts Pen to 
= 4 Paper but has ſo much kindneſs 


for the off ſpring of hu own fan- 
cy , as tothinkit may deſerve ſome ('ba- 


71ty , though it be but a Blew-coat enter- 


tainment. If mes cavit at the ſmbje&, as 


perhaps ſome Pedagogues may. for affron- 


ting their Clasfc Author ) tw no more 


then if they ſhould ſee Virgil himfelf 
now playing at the ſeriou game of Iriſh, 
and by aud by turning the Tables,and irti- 


fling away a little time at the idle ſport of 


Draugins I know i: is arudencſs to inter- 
rupt the ſcrious ſludies of any perſon, but 
for 


At 


_—_ 4 4p LE 9 
54866 8 


$ÞÞb? 00$06000000000000440200 77 
To Poe 21} 


< ” 
Sal 1% 
fy £ 
jw" 8 
RG i 
x; 
v'- 
. TP 3 
4 6 » 
» ; a4 
& 3 m Y 4 » 
SITE OTF 0 Ry TOM OOWTTL Ent PETY” 
b, ” P Fo C. * - - . 4 4: 
CE ok > Lal jp es Kogrnor bY 


The Epiſtle 


for the [ame - perſon 20 take his own paſtime 
i noill manners to himſelf ; thowgh as to 
what relates to my defence perbaps I may 
aver that be who reads tbe following pages 
may find ſo much of the mixau 10 095 ark T8 - x 

_ termix dau wilperadventure turnemmore if 
mto aleriou Satyr tben a jocular ſtory. | 
Let others tbink what they pleaſe, e: ifthejſe | 
extravagant howers of mine ſhall harve © , 
tbe happineſs to gain your approbation, tis 

' what I expeft.The chief reaſon why Imake 

>. thu addreſs to your ſelf, being, becau/el 
am fully per{waded that be who bas been |, 

fotrue a judge of Loyalt ty,can be no bifs a | 

Judgeof Ingenuity. 


So 1 Remain 
Tour Humble Servant 


I. Phillips: 
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4 T 7 Hile Dido ina Bed of Fire, 
' A new-found way to cool defire, 
| Lay wrapt in ſmoke, half Cole, half Dido, 
Too late repenting Crime bids, 
Monſieur Zneas went his ways ; 
For which I con him little praife, 
To leaveaLady, not ith mire, 
But which was worlcr, inthe fire. 
He Neuter-like , had no great aim, 
To kindle or put out the flame, 2: LOA 
FR B 
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He had what he would have, the Wind; 
More than ten Dzdo's to his mine. 
The merry gale was all in Poop, 
Which made the Trojaxzesall cry Hoop! 
My Author tells ye they were glad, 
They ſuch a brave eſcape had made ; 
Fearing ſome He&or, raging wood 
For's Miſtreſs fate, in anger ſhou'd, 
Firſt Cloyſter up their Wives, like Nunns; 
Then geld themſclves, and ſhave their Crown, 
They card not for ſuch Punic Giggs, 
For Whores then ſold no Periwigs. 
As thus they reaſon'damong themſelves, 


Safe as they thought from Sands and Shelves, 


Carthage to them ſeem'd all in Flame, 
Aneas knew himſelf too blame, 

Yet doubting what caus'd the miſhap , 
To know it would have pawn'd his Cap. 
. He knew his laſt demeanor 111, 


And his departute ungentile, | "2s 
That ' 
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Book V. VIRGIL Traveſly.. 3 24 
That Groom had neither gratifid :, .... . + 4 
Nor Maid- that tuckt.up his Bed-ſide, 
And had forſook a willing Soul, -. 
A Lady once, but now aFool, 
Strangely ore-{hot tolet a;Looby, "” 
So treacherouſly give her the go-by., :__ .: 
Such whims as theſe his thoughtful Breſt, 
With many a Gimcrack-over-prelt. 
When on a ſudden, loe, the Air, .,,; | 
That was but now ſerenely fair, _ |. -. y 
Choak'd with a flux of Rhumeand Drivel, 
Began in manner moſt uncivil, ', _- 
To ſpaul upon eas Beard, | +» 
And Trojan folk, whom fire had ſpar'd. | 
But when they heard the Ratling Thunder, 
That Rent both Ears and Seas 1n ſunder,” 
Ready to daſh their Oyſter Skifis, . 
Like InfantsBrains' againſt the Clitls;,.. 
* | The women offer d Jovetheir Smocks ,;.. ... 


g _ ſave'em from: the. threatning wes =o 
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The men they -profferd Smocks and Wives, 
And all.t0 fave theit own-dear lives. 

Better't had bin for us, they cry'd; - 

That we had bin like Herrings fry'd : 

Than here to dy like drowned Rats, 

Us and our Wives ' and little Brats. 
Andthen they made it all their: wiſhes, 
That Jove would turn-%em into Fiſhes \- 

For why, quoth they , a living Gudgeon , 

Is better far than a dead Trojan. 

Good Palinure , a kind of Zealot, 

Fitter to make a Prieſt than Pilot, + 
For you would {wear that he poor Pidgeon, 
No Seaman was by his Religion, 

Forcſceing well the neer diſaſters; 

Fell ſtreiptitway to his Pater moſterr, _| | 
O Neptune, erying>lodd , quoth He, ] | | 
Thou great Stat-holder” of the. Seay. | 1 h 
Ore alk Se2-Hoyſes, -and. all Whales: .. 

The chief of MajotsGenetalsg-! ii 


What 1 4 
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What ail your blubb-cheekt Aquilo's,; Mr © | 
To trouble thus the Waves Repolſed - 
A knot of Hectring Dammie fellows, 
Inſtead of Rapiers uſing Bellows; 
Confounded Bragadochio ſ{kipjacks + 
That live by ſnatching Cloaks and Shipwracks, 
Why doſt thou let ſuch Ragamuffins , 
Thus rudely make our Ships our Coffins. 
They know full well that thou and we, . 
Are of the ſelf ſame Family. ' 
So that what's don to us, alafs, | | 
Your God(hip chiefly does diſgrace. | - ' | 
For why ſhould ſuch a fhabby brood? . : 
Abuſe your Worſhips Fleſh and Blood. | 
A peaceful Train, yet I aſſure ye, 


Such as might be of a Grand Jury. 

| For Kindred ſake Sir Neptwxe then , 

Make not Sea-Souce of your Kins-Men, Þ 
: Never ts: 

Eneas his Muſtachio's tore , adds 

- | Twas you, quoth he, by whomT ſwore, 

{ | K B 3 TO 
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'F To my dear Dido, faith and truth : , 

q Come from the Chin of faithleſs Youth : 

L | With that he tweag'd his Chaps and Jawes, 
| 


And vow'd they were the only cauſe : 
Why to the tune of his diſaſter , 
The Waves did dance,while Winds did bluſter- 
Yet on.my Back I bare Anchiſes, 
My Father, or the World a ly ſayes, 
And fav'd him from the cruel Greeks, 
That elſe had fry'd him all in Steaks; 
;eaſona. Now O ye Gods, I pray ye put, 
We revift To the Gooſe Giblets the Hare's Foot ; 
And tell me why, why pions I, 
Muſt -thus by you forſaken dy. 
Streight , Palinure he cry'd, So, ho, 
W hat ſhall we weather't out or no? 
Pox weather it , quoth he again, 
I think-the Devilis in the Main, 
I never kew ſuch hufting tear-fmocks, 


Heres fiuſter bluſter with a Horſ-pox, 
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Book V. VIRGIL Travefty. 7 
By all the Gods both old and young , 
Alittlemore will make me Dung. 

1 herefore leſt we be forc'd ith' cold- 

! Todrink more than our skins will hold ; 

} Ther's but one way, and that Iletell ye, 

{ Not far behind us lies $i — cilly. 


Where we fhall goin Satazs name , 
Furning our prows from whence we carne. 


T! ere lives Aceſtes now turn'd Farmer 
Would we wete in his Chimney-Corner ? 
Rather than here to drop by handfuls 

As1f were the Devils windfalls. 

This when /Ezeas did perceive , 

He wip'd his Cheeks with Doublet ſleeve. 


For Handkerchiet he had not any. 
Then quo he had I Bancks of money, 


Thou ſhould ſt have them and eke my daughrer 
| For thou halt given me caule of laughter. 
Froth Palinure th haſt hit the rail , 


| Uponthe head and not the tail, | &*7-Y 
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Our Souls why fhould we hazard there , 
Where ſcarce our bodies dare appear? 

I come not here to fight the Winds, 

Or rather Devils in their kinds, 
Orbeat mercy of the Seas, 

The markof all their injuries. 

But $37:ly's a place by Jove, 

That above all the World I love. 

Were I to chooſe through all the Ball, 
I'de haveit ſooner than White-Hall. 
Thou never couldſt have nam'd one more, 
Unleſs it be the P, 0977s d Shore. 
Therelies my Father old Anchiſes, 

Sccure from Jar s damn'd devices. 
Thether lets haſten night and day. 

You know wee'renere out of our way. 
Having thus made a learncd ſpeech, 
Which made the Trojares ears to itch 3 
They made the ſhips ring with the noiſe, 
Of hey ! —<for Sicily, brave boyes.- 


LN) \ 


And' 


] BookV. 
And by and by they Gor the Iſle ' 

Which made'em laugh out right, not ſmile, 
Alceſtes wasa man well born ,- 

And yet he thought it then noſcorne , 


Tobe about a work moſt mean 3 
For he was building up again, | 
A Chimney , which the ſtorm had throws, | 
From top to bottom headlong down. 

When on a ſuddain he eſpy'd, 

A troop of ſtrangers by Sea fide, 

Bleſs me what's yonder, ſtraight quo He, 
Come they to eat up mine, or. me £ RET 
But whenas they approached nigh, 

He ſaw their Arms and Colours fly , 
Theirgrave grand Paw,Caps of a (ize, 

And eke their Beards cut Trojan wile, 

Then void of fear, and paſt al] doubting, 

He fella hollowing and a ſhowting, 

They came not now,he ſaw,to fight, 


__ Lowns-born Chi!dren , by this Light. - 
With 


1 MARONIDES, or, Book V.. 
--- -With that he leapt from off the Tiles , 
As ſome menſay, at leaft two miles, 
They were no ſooner met, bat hey / 
Happy was he thar could come nigh. 
| | OM K 5 And though his eyes each one did ſee , 
Je certain. Art thou, and thou alive, quoth he > 
F Gogd faith my friends;twas boldly done, 
For all of youto viſite one. - 
How could you think thar I had roome> 
To entertain a Poſſe Come - 
But tis no matter, here ye are, 
Hycexe now ſhall know I'me Major , 
Fme glad -yare come withm my ycare, 
Though but a Thatcher , I wont ſpare. 
He had no Gown lin'd through with Fur, 
Yet ſomething like it, I aſlurez 
A Bears kin tapt about his Groines, 
As it was flead from the Bears loins. 
Where fore-feet were, he put his Arms, 
Where thofe behind, his leggs he warms« 


Yet 
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Yet this ſame rugged juſticore , 
They from his neck had almoſt tore... 
Toward his nape;; Love was ſo brisk, 


k 


| Twas rumpled like a Ladies: Whisk. | © 4. 


So much the worſe becauſe that then, 
Muff boxes were not usd by men. -: : 
His Arms were ſore, his joynts diſplac'd; - 
So ftrong they ſhook , ſo hard embrac'd:: : 
At length in pitty to his wriſts,: .  DLOFT 
Enough .quoth he, Enough: your fiſts, 
Leſs Ceremony-, good my friends, - 
Too much of- it to Treaſon tends. 


"Then every one to his' content:, 


A 
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Sheath'd up. his ſeveral Complement. 
Which being done he march'd beforc'em | 
To's Mannor Houſe, in great Decorum. 
Twas made of Lome, but little Brick, - © | 
Where without 'much of Rhetorick, ns 
He bad'em welcome to his Hall -- ' + 
His Houſe:keeper was out of call, :_ -:{ 
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T2  VIEGIL Traveſty. Book 
He calld her Bab- but ſhe came not: 
And which was worſe, the keys\had got* 
But twas all one, bring them but where» 
Let them alone to break and tear. 
There was no.need to cry Sa-Sa, 

For manners then there was no Law. 
They ſack't his Buttry in a moment 

And on his drink nere ſtood tocomment. - *! 
None were fo nice to call for Glaſles, 

A Hatt for Afarch-Beer far ſurpaſles. 

Now having while there laſted Meat, . 
Like Fiſhes drank , like Horſes eat, 

They call'd no Chaplains to fay Grace, 
But ſtreight look out for ſleeping place. 
Some ſtrew'd themſelves upon the Ruſhes, 
Some under Trees, ſome under Buſhes : 
Do'nt talk to them of your Serenes, 
There's nerea one knows what it means. 
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fExeas having got a nap,, 
By break of daylight gets him up : Sl 
Ir þ | And, 
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he Trojans wake , and ere they: piſs, 
hey Flock in heaps, and cry what's thig 


Now when the Drummer by his Drumming 


: Jnaq got them all together humming , 


He had his will ;, ſilence quo he, 


-JAnd ſo gets up. into a Tree. 


_ 


: My Daddy {lew, the beſt of Greeks. 


IWhere, as my learned. Author ayes , 

He ſpoke theſe words, ,or words like thele: 
FJFaithful companions... whom by Jove, 

JI better than my Kidnies love 


Who from conſumed: Pergamns , 


Fn Shirts and Drawers ſcap'd with us , 


To travel over Dales and Hills, 


{ Unhappy ſharers of my Is. 


Tis now a year ago,:not three, 


The Devil, take the year for. me, - Y 77. 


Since Death, and hel nere leave his tricks, 


This 


JMI 
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\nd being reſolved what to fay ,.' 
THe with a Drum, beats Reveilles. 
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Wt. © -2HARONIDES, or, * BookV. 
This day by me ſo muchdeplor'd, 
This day by me ſo much ador'd. 
Deſervesto be the top 'oth* year 
In Africk, Exrope and' elſe where” 
' Greater than Engliſh day, St. Georges, 
 Orday when Liv 'ry-Gowns fill Barges 3 ; 
Greater than ere St. Marks at Venice Is, 
Or Quarter day,or French St. Denis's. 
And therefore now I hold it fit, 
Since here weare ſo happy met, 
So near the place where thoſe bones ly, 
Of three times ſacred memorie ; 5 
” »FJboſe bonesto viſit and to make, 
A day perpetual for their ſake , 
When bells fhall ring oth'Engliſh faſhion, 
As at Queen Beſſes Coronation. © 
On every veſſel ſhall Heeftes , 
Who of our kindred riow the beſt is;''*! * 
The Father of a Calf beſtow, -'''{ 5 
Or two perhaps for well you know Joi 


- [Butler 'em come into the place , 
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vi Book V. VIRGIL EY 4 _s_ 
He's free as Harlot of his fleſh 5 277 
To morrow then, nor amÞiraſby >: 324. 
I do intend withpompanditate', * 5: 
A mighty feaſt to celebratey=* | - +1 0 
And that you may not thiak it ſmall, | 
No ſuch was ere at Grocers Hall, 14 + | 
All our own Gods we will-invite,* // 5? 

4 And if our Goflip can give: hight: / HYE 
'J Of any more, wee'l have 'em allo © 1617 

| When faw ye Gods, pray, at Guildhal JÞ4 tþ 
Then come not there with' fnorty noſes,” 7 
But with f]k ſtockins, ſhoes and roſes ;/ "Ih 
Nor let your women there a appear _ # - 
With dirty ſmock-ſleeves, foul head-gears,, — 
With Cover-ſlut from Neck to Toe, = 11 


[ 


As Maids to morning Leftures; 20. 43 | 4 


FAS 3 ' 


2720] 4 


IJWith Farendine Gowns, and pointed Lace 


[With Golden ſhges ; and Forchead Curles,, wg 
4 Ts they were Daughters all of Earls. 
But 


16 VI RGT L Treveſty. Book V: 
But above all:J;charge you' this, 

That of cleariſnbcks they do not miſs, 

If after nine-days it be fair, 

No Rain deſcending from the Ayr, 


To ſpoyl thoſe Clothes F'de have you Wear: 
"Then wall I pleaſe you ſeveral days, | 
With Rope-dancing and Popper plays: 
With Gyants and Dutch-women tall , 
Strange Fiſhes ;- and the Devil and al: 

' With Fools. _excelling Parcinello, 

Or Andrew eke that merry fellow, 

Ile have a Sea- fight, but in jeſt, 6 
And give rewards to them do beſt: 

Upon the place t there ſhall not lack 
Teirces of Claret , Buts of Sack, 

With heads knockt out to my great pra 
Where ye ſhall drink a thouſand ways. 
There ſhall be Glees, and Catches ſtore, 


> 4 


Chiefly , 5 | the F; air Lavinias Shoat. 
370 4+ 3- 


Ie have a Pipe tho in my. hand, 


——_—_——_—_ 
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And ſmoak and drink while I can ſtand - > 
Tle neither ſpare my Purſe nor brains, 
The mirth of that day to advance. 

If this you like then ſhout my Boys. 

-- | With that they ſhout with diſmalnoiſe. 

" | Have you not heard in Winter weather 
Ten thouſand Turnep-men together ; 
Tearing their throats to let you know 

| The vertue of Long Turnep Ho! 

jg So did the Trojans rend the ſky , 
| Though wherefore they knew not, nor why. 

« | Now when A#zeas and the Rout, 

Had ſhouted out their monſtrous ſhout : 


| He would have preſently ſpoke on, 

| But could not, for his breath was gon. 
> IStreight having clear'd his throat from flegm, 

{With a ftout Hauk, and Pulpit Hem, 
To ſhew his witt was nothing feeble , 
He broke'm many a pretty Quibble, 
- Ang coax'd'm up with many a wheedle- 

| C Comec 
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Come faithful friends let s not be Idle, 

Fetch from the Woods, tis no diſhonour, 

In ſpight of him that owes the Mannor , 

Fetch Myrtle home to crown the brows 

Of all the Chicts , while' they carouſe 

Deep Healths to my deceaſed Father; 

Tis not a Theft, but vertue rather ; 

For Myrtles are my Mothers I rees , 

And you may take'm as her fees. 

The Trojans thus led by the noſe, 

Weat all like fools to gather Boughs, 

They went and being come again , 

Areas had a Crown or twain, 

One he put on, and then ſcem'd dreft 

Like ſtcward of a City tealt. 

So was Alceſtes likewiſe Crown'd , 

And cke Elymns tar renown'd ; 

Aged in years but young in Crafts, 

For he play'd well at Cheſ*, and Draughts, 

Could cure the Ring-bone in a Hoxſe, _ 
The 


ts, 
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The Malanders, the Vives, and Farce, 


With Birdlime likewiſe made: of Turds , 


Could Felfares catch and other Birds, 
And had beſides, let no man grudg it, * 


A hundred knacks more in his Budget. 


Thus Crown'd alſo was young Aſcare , 
Clad Ala mode de la Campagne. 

For he had on a Martial Mantle, © 
Which in Carthage by inch of Candle, 
His Mother for a trifle bought : + 
It was a Scarlet Peticoate, | 
Which ſhe had cut into that ſhape, 
To pleaſe the Fathers darling Ape, © 
All the young fops that this did ſee, ' 
Got Garlands too of any Tree, 

And was it not a fight moſt good, 
For to behold a walking Wood? 
Eneas the Incomparable, | 


19 


March'd at the head of all. the Rabble. 


—_ pace and geſtare ſo Majeſtich , 


C 2 More 
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More like a Dancer than a Ruftick : 
Old Man nor Child did never know , 
A fight more like my Lord Majors ſhow. 
Or if the Colour had not alter'd, 


(But for a word my Rhyme had falter'd ) 
| When the Red-feather-men are ſeen, 

To march to the Artill ry Green. 

Now being come unto the Tomb, 

The poor man ſeem'd with grief ore'come. 
He bid'm fetch a Pint of Claret , 

A Meſlenger was ſtreight ſent for it, 
When't came, he would not cne drop drink, 
(A thing you'l fay is hard to think ) 
But threw it all on the Sepulchre, 
Where lay the bones of Father skulker ; 
A bowl of Milk he powr'd likewiſe , 

But what that meant I can't devile. 

All this he ſtrewd with herbs and flowers, 


| Then dropping tears like pibble ſhowers, 
Bones of my Father bonas Noches, 


That 
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That now ly free from all Reproaches , 
While I by my miſfortunes here, 

Am hunted dry-foot like a Deere 3 

I like a Tartar rove about, 

Tis well I have not got the Gout ; 


Oh had ye Itv'd but one year longer, 
And fate then you had not been ſtrongerz > ® 


We might have lodg'd ye peradventure, 
In promis'd taly's fair Center. 
Where if a Soldier may be bold , 


8 To ſpeak what he has oft been told; 


Though after many a bloody noſe , 
Our offspring having beat their Foes, 


S$pite of their teeths, by Sea and Land, 


Shall all the Univerſe Command. 
But Heav'n it ſeems was never minded, 
Things ſhould fall out as I intended, 


His pious humor more did mean , 


But for a chance that ſpoyld the Scenz, t 


For in the midi} of his deyotion , p . 
: * G3 3 * 
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; a with his crawling motion 
Juſt by his. Holineſs appear'd, 
il * "More horrid than a: Switzers beard. 
A1eas with the ſight perplext LE 
Was quickly put beſt de his Text. : 
This Serpent was in-length ten Ells, 
| Þ a: cover all with yellow ſcales; 
That was one colour, but too true , 


There were both grey,and green, and blews 
An ugly face he had to blinck on, 
Fora lookt as Satan lookt ore Lincoln. - 
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His ſerpents gate, 'and folding tayl, 
Their ſtouteſt hearts'did quell and quail. 
And ſurely all had not been clean, ; 

But that a'thing did intervene. - 

For by and by he plainly ſhew'd, 

He came*not' for their harm or good. 
He therefore gave a gratious' ſmile , 

On the poor Trojans, dead ere while. 
£reas Who was allwayes free, , © 
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In Curteſte for Curteſie , Mou 
Secing him imile, reviv'd at heart, 

Reſolv'd to play the Foxes part, " 
And kindly treate th'unbidden gueſt , 
More like a Chriſtian than a ZBeafft. 
So when he ſaw the Serpent grin, 


Y 


He like a Courtier ſmiles agen. WEL. 
But you muſt know that the Ser —pent,, 
That came not there to complement. 
Took little notice of his cringes, 
But ſmartly to the Tomb he ſwinges , 
To take his ſhare of the oblations , 
Which he iickt up without Orations. 
Returning. gravely from the Tomb, 
The people freely gave him Room, 
For though his cloaths were very brave, 
He needed none to cry, beare leave, 
Now here he made a little pauſe , 
As Lipſeus thinks, to pick his jawes. 
And having ſhewn his back {ſo fine, 
C 4 The 
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The which Iike China (ilk did ſhine. 
Away hc fhipt , but Heav'a knowes how | 
The French man faies 'twas through a Trox, 
Anglice ole. But Peſcods take him, 

Y1rgil that while he was a making , 

_ Might'a made what ſo ere he liſt, 
Mouſe-hole, or pin-hole, hole by Twit, 
Or any other hole; yet left 
Us quite ith” lurch; it was a cleft 
I fay; let him deny't that dares, 

Do you Sir? Serpent , take his Fars. 

Well being gon, they ſtrove to know 
What it ſhould be that plagu'd'm ſo. 
Amneas thought 'twas by's agility 

In licking plates with ſuch docility, 

The ſoul of a Yalet du Chamber , 

Whoſe name I cannot well remember, 
Which once his Father had, — 

But others with a better face, | 


That was the Numen of the place. + 
; #” ; At- 
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Atlength they cryd with much debate, 
Twas ſomething but they knew not what. 


Howe're thus warn'd, Zzeas gave 
New honours to his Fathers Grave. 


He don'd a Countenance molt ſad; - 
I meanreligious, and not mad 


He that will bring new things to paſs, 
Muſt able be to change his face, 


Pretend occafions far his fears; 

It hecan't weep, muſt buy his tears. 
Of fix fat Sheep he cut the throats, 
And five fat Pigs as plump as Goats: 
And ſix fat Heifers to his wiſhes : 

The blood he powred out in diſhes: 
The Wine from pales he fpilt like whey 3 
Then proſtrate on the Tomb he lay 
(Had now the Serpent come to ſup, 
And eat the brave Zmneas up. 


' Marry! Thope'twas ne're intended, 


For then the ſtory had been ended) 
And as he lay like a great Calf, 
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That 1s, he 


did not 
ſpeak ſo 


much as 


x a word 
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Invoaked his Fathers better half: 

But whatſoe'r he ſaid , or cry'd, 

Nor Soul nor Father 7;t— reply'd. 
The Devil a T:z#——he ſaid, I ſay, © 
But there like Stock-Fith, dead he lay. 
At his own Charge Xzeas could 
Not make this ſacrifice ſo good ; 

His Fellow T; ojans therefore bore 


The great expence,i ſome leſs, ſome more. 


Though not by Subſidy nor Pole, 

But by a free and willing Dole, | 
When this was done ,they fellto worke, 
Debauching more than Jew or Turk, 
From right to left the Healths went round, 
They roard and ſung, and tore the grou nd. 
Aneas with his brave Adventures 

Top it ſo long,he made Indentures. 

This was apparent after Supper 

By a damn'd fall upon his Crupper; 
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By which perflwaded and the Vapours -. 
That had fo OVEr- pois 'd his head, | 
He took a light, and reeV'd to bed. 

| Now Phebusgaveanew Carere, 
And br! ght Aurora doth appears. 

It was no Morn fair in the Cradle, 
And by and by fowl in the ſaJdle ; 
Yet twas a Morn, to tell you truth, 
Born with a Proverb in her Mouth. 
For Prover b tells. ye,Morning Grey 

Ps always Mother of fair day. ' 

' PÞutaboveall, *twas theninth Morn  - 


The A/0»fjeurthen, you know, bad {wor nc 


Toſhew the pe ople many a fight, -;. 
The women they ſateup all night,'' 
Towaſh their necksand heads to Kemm, 
And make thcir-Children fine as them. 


[The maids that ſlept with naked Tayle, 
JDreamt all of Cakes., and bottle Ale. 


_ [Not only Trojans, but Sicilians - 


Both 
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Both City dames and Croyden-Oillians , 
| For ten mile round, were alſo fine 
At place prepar'd, ere clock ſtrook nine. 
Young men and maids, Old men and babes, 
Lady's in Coaches, durty drabs, 
In wooden-heel ſhoos,and ſhooſtrings blew, 
With headlong haſt came all to view 
The fare renowned Trojan blades; ' 
| uh Ser And cke their folemn Maſquerades, 
pews ren Aineas brought the prizes forth, 
FU  Whichweretobe rewards of worth : 
A very noble Porridg-Pot, 
Two doublets very finely wrought 
The one half, filk, the other Canvas, 
Two Flagellets, a Treble, and baſe: 
An Engin, which, if I don't err, 
Great Artiſts call a Nut-Cracker : 
T renchers two dozen, I don't dally , 
The which Z#reas in a Sally, 
Plunder'd from Tent of Agamemmus” - Tg 


| 
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There was no reaſon to contemn'um 


Though they were brown, yet they were good 


And purchaz'd with the price of blood. 
One of old Priams greafie Hats. 


An inſtrument to murder Cats. 


The work of famous Ariſtander , 


Mathematician and Commander ; 
Who fifty ways could Rats deſtroy 
And wrot thereof a Book in Troy. 
A Peuter Bowl enamel'd rare; 

Two Slippers, two, and not apair; 
For one was mighty He&ors own, 
The other Jaſozz wore alone; 

The one was blew,the other greens 
Embroider'd both with Gold I ween. 
A Gittern whereon Helen: playd, 
When very young, I mean, a maid. 
With many other Rarities 

To pleaſe the moſt ambitious eyes 3 
The which Zzeas liberal 
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Ex- 


He thet do 1 
ftinguiſhes 
well tea- * 
ches wel, ' 


7 humb 1s 
aben for 
tf whole hand. 


Exposd to view upona Stall, 
. Zneas firſt beat up his Drum ; 


1 Here the Then taking Trumpet with his l Thumb, | 


He ſounds a Levet Tan, tan, ta,ra: 
' He blew with fucha Si ſarara, 


Until he got the Piles behind : 


Behold the mighty force of Wind / 
And then for ſilence making kgn, 
With Eloquence the moſt divine ; 


Quo he, let us begin by Sea, 


And with our Ships commence the Play. 


The Vanquiſher that ſhail command 
Shall be rewarded out of hand, 

With ſucha prize, as he ſhall ſay, 

And fora truth affirm it may, 

When he came out of Mothers placket, 
That he was wrapt in Mothers ſmicket. 
Meneſt hens, and there hangs a tale, 


Choſe the good Ship, yclepd the Whale, 


Who when he came to 7aly, 


—_ 
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Firſt founded AMermmion Progeny. 

To whoſe geeat deeds, it y* are not privy, 
In Engliſh read, or Latine, Lzvy, 

Giasa young man well deſcended ; 

The next place {trove to be commended: 
For he was ſtrong and very Chufhſh, 

And a great diver was for Craw-fiſh. 
Sergeitus was the third brave blade, 


| Who, when he came to Kome, firſt made 


The houſe of Sergizs far renown'd © 


Thence Galba came, an Emperor crown'd; 


Now this Sergeſias ſhav'd his head - 

For why ? becaulc his hair was red. 

But for the Ship he ruled ore. 

'Twas call'd, they ſay, the good Centore. 
He playd all Games at dice all weathers : 


| And F owl devoured in their feathers, 
for knowledge was not then prepar'd 
'| Ioturn-pikeup their skins with Lard. 
| Cloantus was the next brave Lad, 


= 
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Jn Drawers madeof Canvas cladd. 
His good Ship was the $-y/la namd 


Himſclffor little elſe was fam'd. 4 
Only from him and from his Dame , f 
They ſay, Seignor Clxentus came, F 
Theſe only were the Gallant Boyes 
'T hat ſtrove to win Areas toyes. 1 
Not far ith' Sea there ſtood a Rock, L 
Your brains out ſooner you might knock, x 


Then move it, yer becauſe it ſtood 


Sonear the Shoare , they held it good 
To make this Rock Contenders mark, 

He that firſt touch't 1t was a ſpark. 

#zeas fall of wit and wile, 

Thought good to throw up croſs or pile, 
Tavoid contention and more ſtrife 

Then he intended;to be brief, 

The Galleys having took their place, 
The brave Commanders, each with face 
Like Lyons bold ſtood on the Poop, 


p 
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In one hand Brandy, t'other Rope. 
Quo they unto their Gally Slaves, 
As cvery one hitafelf behaves, 


Herc's this or this, take which you pleaſe, 


But chis I think's molt for your caſe; 
I can aflure you 'tis for mine. 


Then leaving Rope, take Brandy wine, 
That is, like Devils row, not men ; 
So land you ſhall honour gain. 
With that 2 generous hear invaded 
Their kraunie Arms with Oyl bedaubed, 
And if their hearts went pit a pat, 
Twas only fearing they knew whar. | 

gW ich ſpeeches chus and courage fpur'd, 

hey wanted nothing bur the word. 

he fignal « given, to'r t1ey 80g. 

ith Head above and Tayl below : 

All ac on» time they make: aſtart, 

ha ſeen it would have joy'd your heart. 

'< name of ill luck ſee the ſlaves, 


Faw they do cut and flaſh the waves; 
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How they do ſweat | the'more fools theys 
They need no Uſhers to make way. 

In vain the Ocean-yells and roars ; | 

You'd think'm rather Vings.chan Oars. 

And for the 'Ships—— not many words, 


You'd ſwear they were'ho Ships, but birds. 
Have you erefcen on Wiltor Plain, +-- + ® 
Ot gallant Courſlers three or twain; 

How nimb!y forward cach one pricks, 
While their thin ſides the Rider licks? 

So through the Sea the ſtraining Galleys 
Are forc'd for their Commanders follics.' 
See how the oyl of heated brows, 
Drops from their Forcheads on their Toes, 
Streight one the order breaks, and then, 
What ſay's the man cotrimands the men 2 
You may be ſurc he ſays no prayer; © 
But to be ſure, devoutly ſwears ; 


Row, row ye Rogues,row for your lives £ 
You'l pleaſe! the Gods, and pleaſe your " Wives. | 
Rev FR 
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Row Devils, d'ont ye proverbs know ? 

W\ hacDevil drives,that needs mult go. 

The pieas'd ſpecators they behold, 

And each one wiſhes, as he would. 

Have the cauſete go. Here prayech one 

For friend , there mother for ber ſon. 

With various clamours , various cries 

The: y all be-din th'amazed skies. 

Fair Ecco bearing ſuchaclamor ,-; | 

Ref olv'd to make one, as becameher, 

Replying | tothe ward Courage. 

Cov rage ſcrnctimes, 2nd ſometimes rage. 

G)as ſo-well his buſineſs ply*d, 

Thar he was got 2 ſper and ſtride 

Before the re for 1underſtand ye, 

' H'had been no niggard of his Brandy. 

Their leads wete lighter by a Tun, 

Which made the Ship the faſter tun! 

Cloantus followd.cloſeaStern,' 
While r'other nailsdeth bire, and pitng 

£ D 2 
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His heel alas was heavier mach = 

A. damn'd fly-bottom made by Dutch. 
The Whale and Centaure ji by.joul , 
Swam very friendly to the Goal. 

But now theſe friendly Enemies, 

Men otherwiſe diſcteer and wiſe ; 
Secing themſel\es approach the place 
Thac gave them honour-or diſgrace ; 
Now every one looks on his brother 
As if they could have eat each other. 


. Have you cre (een upon the tiles, 


When Moon on tops of Houſes ſmiles, 
Two great boar-cats, with ſparkling eyes, 
Look each on other, while che prize, 
Grey Maulkin,couches in their fight, 

So Trojans now brim full of ſpire 


7 _--—"Wihthac the ſhips and men alſo 


Might racher tothe Devil go. 
Oc to the bottom of the Sea, 
Than that. his fhip ſhould ſe rhe day; 


&; a5 
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Gyas who thought his Pilor ſteer'd, 


Too Roomie,and ſome by-blow fear'd, 
Roard like a Lyon; ye damn d dog, 
Why ſo far off, keep cloſe ye Rogue, 
Why Menetus fon of a whore, 
I fay keep cloſer tothe ſhore, 
Burt Menetus was deaf 2s block, 
For his experience feard a Rock, £21222 4 
W hich if the ſhipit once ſhould juſtle, : 4 
Yfaith Sir G«yas might go whuſtle. 4 
Then Gwyasina fury fa'ls, 5 
And yau's and bauls, and calls-and yauls, w x 
Hei—Dotard, Pi'ot mine A— eel 
Hir'd by my foes; and that is worſe 
My youth of honour to deprive. 
Cloſe; or the Devil fetch thee alive. 
Soul of a dog keep cloſe a ſhore. 
Burt Menctus would nere the more, 
Mean-while Cloentus near at hand, 

F- Slides betwixt Guyas and the Land, 
| So D 3 
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Where Menetus had left the Shore , 
O Heav'ns ! how Gyas then did roar, 

His choler boyl'd up like a Kettel , 

And in the hear of all his mettle , . 

To Menetus he dings amain : 

He did not ſtand with ſerious brain 

T adviſe if raſfheſs werea fault; 

But in a moment,quick as choughr, 

Griping his neck,as Poult'rers gripe z 

The necks of Turkies, Hens, or Snipe , 
 Heplung'd E.imheadlong tn the Sea, 


Sans complement or other plea. 
Go there,quo he,confounded fop, 

Fir but to make the Devil a lop- | 

And now to fetch Cloantus Up, 

He takes the Helm in his own clutches, 
Quo he, Hell cake the ſlave that grutches 
To melt his greaſe or break his back, 
Rather than Jet my Honour crack. 

By this poor epetus that lwum: 
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Not like a ſtone, but like'a Dram, 
Had made a ſhift, a good one too, . 


To ſcramble though without a Shoozii'4-! 


Up to the rop of a ſmall Cliff, 
No other Chamberyto his griet, 
He then could have to dry his hair ; - © 


Each one of -which might well compare - 


Totne beſt River in the Iſle.-, 
His hary Arms he ſqueezd er'e while) 
And fild atevery ſtroak three pails. 


He frown d and ſcowlds and bir his nails, 


The people that beheld his fall 

Yet ſorry did not ſeem at all, 

Could nor btit laugh when they lookt up, 
And ſaw him onthe pecked top 
Perch'dlike an Ape upen his breech. 
They could not hear his raving ſpeech; 
Bur judg*dhim angry by his face, 

And twilting beard at his diſgrace. 


fl 8 this advantaze-thoſc behind 
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That neither with their Ozrs nor wind 
Could hope before, now haul and tear, 
Thinking to put in for a ſnare. 
SergeRus therefore ſtraining hard, + 
Menefiheus heaves i'the rear gard 5 

Which he diſdaining crics ovtwrite 

Ye curſed ſlaves, you row, you ſhite. .. 
You work as if your Arms were broke , 
Such ſcoundrel dogs the Devil choak, 
What Hoſpital haveI diſp-opl'd, 

For ſuch a crew ſo damn'dly crippl'd. 
What Goale broke loofe to vcx my brains, 
With fetter'd Arms and Feet in Chains : 
There | go again damnd rotten fellows, 
Good for juſt nothing but the Gallowes. 
Well N-ptuze hadſt thou been ſo kind; 
Teafſift me with one puff of wind, | 

:Thon ſhouldſt have known, deny 't who cany 
Thou hadſt oblig d a Gentleman. 


But fince your worſhip plainly ſhews , 


The 
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The little love to me ir owes ; 

And thazI muſt be yet beholding: 
To theſe weak ſlaves, Fle leaye-off ſcolding. . 
Row'on my hearts , men of .renown, 

R edecm your honour and my own- 

This picquant ſpecch ſo pricke their ſouls, 
That they renew their ſtrength in ſhoals. 
The truants dry beſore, orew wet; 

All on a ſuddaip bath'd in ſwear. 

Sergeſtus fearing they would rout him, 

. Withdouble fury layes about him. 

Bur wo for him in time of need, 

The more the haſt » the worſe the ſpeed. 
For ill adviſed of 4 rock, 

The ſhip v with ſuch a wannion ſirook , 
 Raſhwent it the Keel, crack went the prow.: 
Some twenty, Oars brake ar one blow. 
Quo one, thrown off as he was rowing, 
Ich Devils name wheream I gotng ? 
Two hundred men were flung about, 


As, Man had bcen but a di(h-clout, 
Like chairs and ſtools in Tavern fray, 
Here one and there another lay. 

| Sergeſtus,more ith* ſudsthan Sea , 
Miſfortune-would not yet obey. 

But made'm go to work again ; 

And. fiſh» the pieces out o th* Main. ' 
Chear vp my boys, there's life in Muſtle 
Wirh that they kept a heavy buſtle ; 
And preſently they gorher off. 


They row and heave, and blow and puff. 


Sergeſtus daunc'd a Sarraband 

To ſec his men obey command. 

Now you muſt know that in the nick 
Of this miſchance, Meneſtheus quick- 
Ly had the Centaur over-run, 
And ſceing now his buſineſs done 

Oh ! are yethere, quo he , ſtick faſt, 
Fill I comeback ; I'me now in haſt 3 


Which made -Sergeſfu5 backward pray: - © - 
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For the misfortune of the day. - 


| While poor Sergeflus thus tmbroil , 


Aoainſt the work of evils toil'd; 
Mereſtheas heads young Gas prow 

Quo he, hei—G)a5— what chere ho! 
Where's Menetus2 gon to Peg T raitum ? 
Such pocky Pilots who can want'm ? 


Gas made no reply for griet's ' 


Bur there he ſtood juſt like Lots White. 
His Ship like Horſe without a bridle 
Made a great buſtle, yet was idle; 
Cloantus ſtraight he overtook : 
Cloantus that could hardly brook ' 
Againſt his men he difimbogues | 


A hundred Villains, Thonſand Rogues. 


Bree was in vain to keep a puddery 


When men could hardly hold the Rudder, 


- Thus fromhard fortune Heav'h prote& us 


Cloantus vifor now eft i#us, 


q eeneſtbeus now v* **: wind and tide 


And 


And acclamations on his fide, 

Vent on without competttor. 

. Tis good you ſee ſometimes therefore, 
To have the favour of a Whore. 

C loantas (ecing this abule , 

Although what Seamen ſeldome uſe 
Yet in a caſe ſo neceſſary , 

From Cuſtome yet reſolves to vary. 


And though as mad as are March Hares , 
Compos'd his mind to ſay his Prayers. 


They ſay he made this brief Oration , 
Or rather ſweet ejaculation. 

Ye Gods, that Igdged. in the Seas, 
Oft ſuccour Vellels in diſtreſs, 
When oyercharged with Hogsheads, 
And taking Rocks for feather-beds, 
They oft to him become a prey, 
Thar owes the Mannor of the Sca. 
And likewiſe, that which never fails, 

| You ſet your Atles gainſt the tayls. 
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Of Galleys,when they want a wind, 

An blow'em forward with ——behind; 
If by yout aid my vellel ſlow 

Shall win the prize, T make this vow; 
An Ox (hall be rhe Reccmpence, 

Of your Divine: omniporence ; 

And thento pleaſe your appetire z 

That ir, Ragous take much delight , 

The body (hall te ftuft with parſly ; 

The Entrails ſpiced , and pepper'd fiercely. 
And for to trear you as my Minions, 
I do affure you of Chatnpignons: 

With thisa preſent of Greek-wine', 
To tope yournoſes moſt divine. 

And as for Fiſh,” ye then ſhall ſurfeit 

On Salmon, Cods-head,Carp and Turber. 
This vow atteſted with Cud—nowns, 
Made water in their months eft-ſoons, 
Immediately the Sea-Gods all,” 


= Goddefles both grear and ſmall, 
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To help 4 loantus arc agreed, w” : 


In hopes ſo well to drink and feed. 

So by main trength they gavea ſhove; 
Or whether they the ſhip did move © _ « 
So.nc othcr way, that makes no! mattet | 
Bur ſure I am he gor the better; | 

Le 'ving Meneſtheus and the reſt = 2 
To fo!low him as they could belt. 
Cloa:tus now, in;Port ſo lafe z. 

For Joy it made. <X neas laugh, 

And after 1 taar he made a ſpeech 

Which did the Company bewirch. 

And by a Herauld did proclaim 

The worſtipful Cloanthas fame, 

And then wich Lawrel crown'd his head 
Io token he ſo well had ſped. _ 
Then from his pocket forth he drew 

A Leathern pauch,both full and new; 
And gave the Mariners, I enink,., | 
Some four Dencers a pelce, to drink,” ">, 


t 
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And farther for their preſent Chear, 
He ſer a broach three tunns of beers. 
A Brizandine moſt gay and rich. 
Cloanth to take he did beſeech,  ; :! - 
Who though he then for; joy did ctys .; 
Totake the ſame did not deny. 

It was a very neat defigne , 

For it was full of PiQures fine. 

By graver wrought ttzere might-you.read 3 
The Hiſtory of Gaximed. 

Fair Gan:im d great Joves Bordachin'y 


Whole Chin he prickt with his Muſtachio: .* 


There the young ſquire yo, might behold - 
With hunting. Javclig op, his ſhould—— 
Er, and you'd think he did purſue, 


A Hart that fled, buz neither true; ©. / 5! 11. 


Juſt in che nick an-Baglecame 41 6/671» 
'Twas wild on Earth bug io Heav 0 tamez + 
Who being (ent for his: dearifake.,, | 
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And freight according to the plot , 
Away he carries little 7 rote. 

In vain his play-fellowes purſue 

The mighty bird, tharſwiftly flow. 

There you miy ſee his Greyhound Placket; 
Seeming to keep a fearful Racket, 

Strivi'g to leap into the Air: 

WA hat noiſes he made ye:cannor hear. 

And well it was*twas bur a piQure, - 

His hewling elſe, asI conjecture, 
Cloantus might have made repent, 
Tryacceptance of his Ornament. 

The Painter: yet did well r'expreſs 

The Greyhovtids love aid tenderneſs; 

And Y:rgil too did well to ſhew, 

That he whar painting meant did know, 

A Cuiras ſhap'd in Clouds 'of Gold,” © | 
Ment#thais had to have and hold © © 
Tohimand to his heirs forever, 
They ſay a fairer was feen' never, 
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It was the Cuiras of a Cap—— 
Tain, that long ſince had the wiſhap 
(Vithapindeed) for to be kilPd , 

By great eFneas in the field: 

As fine as *ewas, itſeems, - the ſame 
Sav'd neither Maſters life;nor fame. 
This Captain was Demoleor hight, 
Now being ſlain bid him good night. 
The Cuiras it was all of Gold, 

For twas ſoheavy that to hold - 

Itin their Arms, tor Sagares © 

Not Phegens could endure T wils. -- 
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You'd have me tell you ;-who they be, | 


No by my truth , Ime not ſo free. 
Two brazen Kettles he gave more, 
Two gondola's without an Oar3 

Of Latten made, and worth each one, 
I gueſs, about: a duccatoon. 

As for who 'tewas theſe guifts deſerv'd, 
Yirgilis very 'much refervd, 

Wh "ol 
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x0 MARONIDES, or, BookV, 
And ſparingly divides the ſtore, 

To Clanth , only, and one more. 

Out knick-knacks were more freely giv'n, 
But how they 1 get'm, that knowes Heaven : 
Now they that were contented well, 

Were well content by the ſequel. 

Which made them on the ſands to walk , 
For Liberty to chat and talk. 

As they were making their preambles 


O! their atchieymcntsand their gambols, 
Repeating one thing ten times over z 


Behold | what is ir they diſcover, 


Even Sergeſtus all forlorn 3 
With broken Oars , and veſſel torn, | 
Making goa-wot, a weak endeavour 
The Shoar in ſafety to recover. 

He looke like one quite broke at ſperrings 
After ſome twenty thouſand  jeerings, 
For you muſt. know he took't in ſmut . 
Fhat any Rock ſhould him out-huf., - 
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Bur in his pafſion came too nigh him, 
For Rock would nor be hetor'd by him 3 
Which brought him unto weeping Crols » 
More for the ſhame than for the loſs. 
Have you a Serpent ever ſeen , 
Wich$kin ſo pompous, blew and greetie 
Taking his paſtime on the Road , 
When on a ſuddain the ſwift load 
Of hackney-Coach his chine doth crack 3 
Tearing his kidneys from his back; 
There moves the Snake brisk at the heady 
Bur by the tayl ill followed , 
So iow the ſhip , in ſome part whole 
In ſome parts full as waſhing bowl; _ 
And pinion'd quite for want of wings z 
Of Oars 7 mean, or ſuch like things, 
Inſtead of ſwimming , briskly row'd, 
 Moveslike a Tortoile , only towd, 
Ar lengrh with help of little wind, 
(Thanks to the licele galeſo kind) . 
E 3 A 
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And Canvas faile,( live ever they 
That Canvas firſt did bring tn play } 
VVich much ado ſhe made the Port : 


Sergeſtus y looked ala mort: 
How'ere cA:neas , good man he , 
Of poor Serge{tut took Pi-tee? 


Tis thought there were ſome ſhavers there, 
Wiſht'rather his; than their own ſhare. 
Pox ont, quo one, would I had loſt, 

I had ſav'd my bones and yet got molt, 
For for to comfort up his heart, 

And waſh his tayl all mire and durt, 
eEneas gave him dainty maid 

I mean a Nurſe,whatcre I fayd, 

With too ſmall Children at her breſt 3 

So ſhe could be nomaid , tis gueſt. 

This woman was Nurſe Pholoe hight 

She could both read, and pothooks wright, 
Her noſtre] was{o wideand plain , 

That you might almoſt {ce her brain, 
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Though Cretan born, yet was ſhe free, 
From lying or from thievery. 


Her face was ſomething black and far, 
Andekeher Armholes ſmelc ſomewhar. 

She playd upon the Virginals ; Hs 
With Caſtanets could dance at balls 3 _ _ 
She could preſerve, and alſo ſtarch 3 
And ſotoorher things we march. 
e£;eas Quitting the ſea-ſhore 

Berakes him ro a feild; wiherctore ? 

Not ſo faſt Tom for you nut know, + 
The field was larze and wild alſo. 
And Y:rgil lays not to ſpoyl meeter, 
'Twas like a Cirque or Amphitheter. 
There ſitting on a peice of Timber, 

As far as | can we!l remember , 
eAneas that renouned widgeon 
Theſe words di} ſpeak in languaze Phry zian 
My loving friends and dear ailitants 
Twixt you and I there is no diſtance 
0 E 3 L 
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I come not here with rales of tubs, 

And therefore from your Nolberjobs 
Lend me your leathern Lugs I pray , 
And liſten well to what I ſay. 

If any of you here will run, 

You may, if not , let it alone. 

Better occaſion, friends, believe it ye, 
No man can have to ſhew activity, 
Better employment to your mind, 
Where can your mighty Lord(hips find, 
Then to beſtir your Lordly leg zs ' 
In running after Mumblede pegs? 

Sa, Sa, then come,make haſt and trip ; 


You know that time doth nimbly skip. 


As for your doublets, I (hall watch'em : 

Hands nimbler than your heels muſt catch'em : 

And he that has a nimble thigh , | 

Let him here ſhew it by and by. 

For he that with his ative pumps , 

Can put his enemies to his trumps, 
Or 


_ O:fairly winnthe firſt afſ2ule,, 

- The Cat hath ill left in the mault 
Something which I as my great trult is 
Shall give toall with equal” juitice. 

This faichful promiſe being made , 
Their hairy boſoms ſoon diſplaid. 
\ The Trojans eke and mixt Szrlians 
That came to ſee were many millions, 
Oc thouſands, for what ſhould 1 ly for ? 
1fear I have err'd abovea Cipher. 
Bc they that Poets read you know 
Will never ſtand fora round O: 

 Burif they ſhould, ris hard in my ſence, 
To be debarr'd Poctick Licence, 

| Which Poetsclainy as more emphatick, 

_ Than Conſcience free to a Phanatick, 


Euryalus, a youth moſt proper 
Shews all ro Ladies but his Crupper ;_ 
For he had nothing on bug's drawers 


The firſt of Trojan clapper-clawers. 
E 4 My 


| Book.V. FIRGTIL Trancſiy.. (55 


"or ao tt RA i ae ravte..s Do Oe OT CIO ING " 
ee, LE. ED y 0 IC b 


GNU, bb x adi Re = halt nected Ws 
OE Sits, tht AA DC are A, 1 nt.» 64s, 


OL ee ng 


$45 *b ET LE TE OST _ F ate 2 
£14. oi hi ” __ v N 8 
3 YA Os YT UT VOY RO NEG IR IONIC 
Ow ; 


& a HH? 


56 AARONIDEsS,or,  BookV. 
My Maſter V:ſus next appears, 

He had leſs ſhame, but far more years. 
For he had nothing bur his ſhirt, 
Under his ewiſt with knot begirt. 

His love was great tUEuryalus, | 

A pious love,and'not for buſs. - 
Diores next ſprung from the Race 

Of Royal Pram: , ſhews his face 
With Helymus and Payopes 


Hoy day, and who I pray are theſe > 
Why theſe were two rich Farmers ſons, 
Aceſtes great Companions. 

In fair,they hunted , inſoul weather, 

They drank and play'd and whor'd together. 


: 


Patron were next and Salias 

The one a bold Arcadian was , 

The other an Acarian brisks 

To run, or cuff, or tumble whisk: 

But which was one , or which was tother, 
Maro himſelf doth not diſcover, 

2 4E Why 
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Why then d'ye think I'le tell yemore, | 
Than I my ſelf was old before > 

Yetthis Ie ſay that 3Laro could- not , 

Or if hecould, I'me fure he would not 

From one was lincally deſcended 

The Croy4en Butcher ſocommended. 


The other tomake out th'tntreague, 
Forciather was of nimble Teage. 
Of all the reſt we ſay bur little, - 
Since Maro ſpares ro fpeaka tittle. 
All bcing thus reſolv'd to run, 

Quo they,to great Anchiſes ſon , 
NW ith gurs diſciarg'd and bladders empty, 
Loe here our ſelves we do preſent thee. = 
Streight-way </4-neas ſitting boldly 

On timber-loz of which I cold ye. 

By kind aſſiſtance of his rongne, 

Madc*@m, they ſay; 'this ſhort Harangue 
He that of you ſhall run the beſt; 
By my dead Father three times bleſt, 
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In no wiſe ſhall repent his bargain , 
For hear what I propoſe ye for gain. 
Twodarts, both made of Gnoſian craft, 


Of Ebonic ſhall be the ſhaft ; 
Feather'd with Gold, which ſeems a Bull , 


But that I ſpeak ro men not dull. Þ 
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A Partiſan of ſteel, but ſuch 
An one, as you may make as rich, ' 
As any City leading aft , 

If you'l be at expence enough. 

To the three {wifreſt in che courfe | 
I dodelign to givea horſe, | | 


Though I confeſs, they have moſt need, 
That ſloweſt are, o f nimble ſeed : | 
Bue that's all ene, Ime bound to praiſe ye, 
And not give horles to the lazie, 1 
This horſe ſhall have Capariſons - | | 
Rich as the Queen oth'Amazons. \ 
There boy's , there goes the hare away, I 
And I etunk worth the catching, ha ! 
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His quiver eke,and ecke his belt , 

Cut from the brims of a broad felt , 
Embroidered all with work of Gold. 
Inſtead of ſhoulder knot , behold 

A glittering Pearl, three times as big 
As a large hens of a duck egg. 0 
He that cryes hey—for our town, 


With olivebranch him will I crown. 


The third ſhall have a morrion made 
Ar Argos, where it is their trade. 
I will notſay now finely don, 
He's free to take , or let'r alone, 
The ſignal given by the ſound 

- Of ewified trumpetzſee the ground 
Allina cloud, and ſuch a high one 
As wrapt e£reas like Ixion. 


Some (aid that ſweat of heel and toe 


Would duſt allay, but twas net ſo. 
For why to ſtop each /others paces 
» They kickt it in each others faccs, 


S 
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Niſe* 


Go MARONIDES,or, BookV, | 
N':ſus had got by much the ſtart, 
And as he ran, he oft did fart ; 
Whic'i much endammadgd them behind, 
Having two foes, the duſt and wind. 
Por by this means he gor before, 
Some two and twenty yards or more. 
N:ſus behind, bur far behind 
Ran Sal:us,like a nimble Hind, 
Afrerhim ran E uryaluss 
And cloſe at his heels H-hmus > 
Him Dzores that was the laſt , 
Secing emall in ſomuch haſt, 
With malice now and rage ore'come, 
Gave ſuch a kick upon his bum ; 
That through the pain of his Poſteriors, 
He now gives way to his inferiors, 
Niſas was juſt upon the mark , N 
But ſee how fate can prove a Turk / $ 
For juſt irtniek, he ſprain'd his toc, N 
There ]zy poor Niſus crying, oh—— 
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He bov/'d ſo rudely to his toes, 
As made the blood ſpin from hisnole. 
So there he lay as I have told ye , 
Swearing like a belfounder, boldly 3 
When furnace cracks,and metals runn , 
As if the Devil were on Dun. © 
He ſaw the prize was not for him ; 
Which vexr him more than did his linjn, 
Yet though he Joſt his hope andglory , 
Hehad not loſt the quick memory 
Of his Euryalas, ſo dear 
For S./:45 wow Coming neat , 

He ſciz'd ſo fiercely on his (hoo, 

That Sal-as comes headIong too. 

Salras got up, as mad as W ceſel, 
Dings a good duſt at N:ſus muzzle; 
Neſus holds faſt, and which is worſe, 
Sets his cursd fangs in Salzas Arſe. 
Niſus gripes hard, and rudely tears; 

Salias curſes, damims, and ſwears: 
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62 ' MARO NIDE ES, or BookV;| 
Neſas is deaf , and nothing bears , 
But keeps him there, ſpite of his cars. 
Euryalus, thanks to his face, 
Thus got the Goal, and won the race: * 

The rabble ſhout, and tear the Air, | 


Favouring Euryalus the fair. 
They thar beheld the real truth , | 
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N:ſus and Salins, Arſs and Mouth 5 

Cry'd out hey now for our Town ! | 
4 Held N:ſus,hold,the Towns our own. 
| The ſecond man was Helymus 5 1 
| And Drores the third, fo cloſe | 
{ He trod upon his heels that day; _ _ 
'q Men fear'd a quarrel by the way. = 
FE Bur as it ſeems, they were more wary : 


They'd other fiſh tofry, then tarry. ] 
Then-Sal;us came with great complaints, | 
Swearing by all his Gods and Saints, I 
That they had rob'd him of his fat Ox ] 
While plaguy N:ſus (cizd his buttocks. / 
Dioresh 
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Drores intercedes for him, 

As onehe thought had loſt a limbs 
Thar fince his luck was like his hurg 
He might have ſarisfaRion for't. 
eneas (carce refraining laughter, 

Yet asa courteous moderators 
Come,come, quo he, ceaſe difference, 
Ye (hall have all due recompence : 
Therefore , quo hes as friends embrace; 
And kiſs now in another place. 
Andſo the injury was repayd, 

With Morrion made like Lyons head ; ' 
. The cats. and eyes wete all of gold 
And cke the teeth, fine to behold: 
So rich that Salzas not deny'd; 

But he was fully- ſatisfy'd. 

Then N'ſ#s for to get comfort 

Preſents himſelf all mire and dirr; 
From head to foot a Brarford quagy 
About him never a clean rag : 
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Now you may well obſerve, quo he, 
How my miſfortunes vanquiſh'd me z 
And mademe look fo like a beaſt 


. For being nimbler than the reſt; \ wv 


Ereas could not chuſe but fmile : 
Grieve not.quo he, at Fortune vile 5 
For here is thy reward ; with that 
He gave him. a moſt precious Hat, 
Of damask silk, it was notorious. 
For Feather and for work ſo curious. 
By D:d:maon wrought ſo neat; 
Quoth N:ſus then, by Mahomet 


I'le weare thy hat both morn and noon-day; 


On every Holiday and Sunday. 
He lyes in's throat» that ſhall miſcall 
Our Captain, that's ſo liberal. + 


The Race thus fiviſhd without ſquabling , 


All anger laid aſide and brabling , 


The Racers well content and merry ; . 
My maſters Time for none will tarry; | -- , 
| WO. 
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Book V. VIRGIS Traveſty." 65 
So ſaid e/£neas , the Hinheer, 
Beſides, quo he, bring Ceſtus here. 
New you ruſt know what. C eft us Was 3 
A plaguyPoultice for weak jaws : 
A little touch with a weak band, 
And preſently a nian was brain'd : 
A certain curſed Caſtaner 
For men to dance the broken pate. | - 
Two Iron Brickbats, each a Ring ; 
Which he thatbeſt can weild and {wins) 
To pound his Adverſaries Pole, 
Was vanquither of body ind foul. 
To this ſame ſport, thar ſo men muls, 
e/Epeas his C ompanions calls. 
Quohe,the man that has the hearr 
For a prize that is not worth a fart, 
To venture brains, or loſs of Iymb, 

I Let him come purchaſe my eſteem. 
I The ViRors prize ſhall be a Cow 


With forehead plared you know how: 
MR ag _ With 
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With plates of ſilver and of gold , 
And linnen vaile about her ſhou!d- 
Ers, white, and delicately ſtarch'd, 
Like woman going to be Churcnd. 
Beſides an inſtrument of death, 
Eclep'd aſ\word , in Ivory ſheath. 
And cke a Morrion, none oth'worlt. 


Some ſaid , he would have given that firſts 


But then conſidering again, 

It he gave one he mult give twatn, 
They ſaw it was the wiſelt plor. 

For pnrſe was his,the limbs were not. 
When any one is bruis'd enough, 

Quo he, and wiſhes to leave off ; 

Let him while he his hands can uſe, 
Hold up his hand,or cry Kings ſcruce 


If hands be maul'd confoundedly, 


Bid ſome good friend that ſtandeth by. 


Thus ſaid the Ce}us was brought onr 
At fight whereof like one devout 


Book V. VIRGIL Traveſty. 
They lookt with ſetted countenance, 
The view on't-pur'em in a trance. 

So that forall his cunning coming 


None ſecm'd to love this kind of boxing; 


Ar length not fearing Lymb nor torture 
Dares appears , a vaſt Wine-Porter , 
Who only could hold Paris tack, 

At this ſame play mikes others cack. 
Who for to honour the memory 

Of valiant He&or had the glory. 
With this abominable weapon 

To knock down Butes like a Capon. 
The belt that ever was at cuſfing, 
Without a Ly or any hufhng, 
Amiclus valt in ſtrength and burden, 
And always bred at the Beargarden, 
Begot this Butes ona whore, 

That was half woman, half a mare. 
When Dares did himſelt preſent, 

Tr bred a great aſtoniſhment; 
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68 AARONIDES, or, BookVi 


His ſhoulders to behold,all bones, 

As big and itronger than Milltones 3 

His Arms were rather bull-confounders ; 
In Paper-Mills you fce ſuch poutders. 
Now the Gol:4#'; ſtrength was all , 


As for his brains they were but {mall ; 


You would have lJaught to'have ſeen the noddy 


To ſhew his mighty ſtrength of body , 
How he did vainly cuff che Air: 

Boreas himſclf did not come near ; 
And ſwung about his brawnie wriſts, 
Toſhew what he could do with's fiſts. 
And when t'had done, to fee the Locby 


How ha faign'd to girn, likea great booby. 
_ $1, $4,quo he, what is there none 


Will let me break nor ſhin,nor bone. 
Wha nere a Knight that has a mind, 
To looſe his eyes,and to be blind ? 
This furious challenge was ſo diſmall, 
That not a man would venture his mall. 


Troja 
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Trojans, Sitilians, all were dumb , | 
As if th'had felt the weight of's' thumb. 

Their Hetor's now not worth a fart, 
As if thihad netther fouls nor heart. 
Quo Dares,then the Cow 1s mine , 
To day how bravely willl dine. 

For who to Cow hath right more fall 


Than Ichart am ſo like a bul] > As the Dez 
. . vil ſaid 1 
With tharhetook the prectous B-aſÞ Callie, 


By both the horns upon her Creſt, 
Bawling fo lond, tell he was hoarſe, 
Who of ye all now by main force , 
In hopes to car a gallant ſupper 
Wirh fiſt can Cow fer on her Crupper >* 
Chickens by Jove, you handle Ceflus > © 
You kiſs mine Arſe. Het- Captain Fifus 

( For fo heicalld nes jeertng,) | 
Muſt I ſtay here all day Pickering 2 

As if I'had nothing elſe to chooſe, 

Buy here ſtand making Childrens fhoos, 
 - TS 
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Till ſome fond Caponer ſhall come , 
To be made Getly ty my thumb ? 
Ld Find me a match that will contelt, 

Or let me carry away the Beaſt. 

At which one mad, what ayles that fcllow 2 
What ayles, quo he, that Bull robellcw : 
Why ſo much raving, ſo much tearing ? 
Wee'l match his cock, for all his (wearing. 
Acees through the Rabblc flunz, 

As if a waſp his tayl had ſtung ; 

Cud boars, quo he, (ball ch a athief 
Wich pain ſo litt!e get our becf2 

Fuming he goes to ſeek Entellus , 
Whom, of ſuch language nothing jealous, 
He found firetch'd out upon a banck, 
Smoaking Jamayca y curſed ranck; 

vill nn Ye Logger head , quo he, is this 
A time to ſleep and ſmoak,1 wiſs > + 
| Whenall our honours ly at (take ? 

Pox 0. your d:owſi Ie hide— 


—come—wake,— | 
And 


| Book. V. 
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And ſhew how thou-in,times af yore: + =! | 
Haſt cudgel'd many a luſty boar. ES 
Haſt thou forgot the prancks 4nd tne nicks: 

Which thou were wont to play, wich Eryx Þ. , 


Eryx thy Maſter at this game? | 


{ 


To whom thou lecond art in fame. _.- ,--;/ 
Curs-foot ! fballdaring Dares quell us e ET] 
W hile we have kving brave Extelas. - [5.57 
How many ſpoils of Burghers bones2.7o'f 7 
Of Weavers Arms , and Dyers ſtones... | 
Hang in thy Chimney up like bacon? 31/1 + 
Of thy renown the certaigcoken F-4315 TD 
For ſhame then let not this wind- ſuckers - 

Ar our diſgrace thus ſacer; and ſnicker,; .-», ,. 


Quoth he, thy'words are poſitive. +,» 4.,;: | 


Tis not for fear as now 1 live, Pre in 

' Thar Dares thus 1 Jer alone, 
BurtIlamold aud feeble grown, _, - - + 
Were I as young as I ha bin, E 8 


This Raskal that makes ſuch a din 


Oe 0 " ow On" 
« ind 2 NE * > ks. ON 
- 
" 
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Ide pounce him ſo, that you (hould ſee, 
I'de mike him ſoon cry me mer-cie , 
To Cow or Calf without regard, 
The ſlender motive of reward; 

Only for glories ſake, ere this, . 
Phad made him ſtink for fear, or piſs. 
That this is truth ye know full well 
Yer that you may not take itil], 
Toſhewl ſpeak not words, but deeds ; 
Fle try ofie' bout at Loggerhcads. 
If Iam beaten, ſay'tis Age, 

And no defe of my courage. 

Streight he flung down of diſmal battetie «| 
Two fatal Engines ,' not to flatrer ye, * 


Nor yet toctiafe your wanton Nerves , | 
Bat for to ſtamp yelike conſerves. 
Little they ſaid, meant plaguely 5” + --* . | 
Their very aſpe& made men flee, A Y-1 
afraid then Dares himſclt, to tell yon true,. © - « 


-—c1 


"7 , Likrem ſo ill, he look't askew. +» — | 
RY * Forp.. 
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For they had onthem fearful ſtains, | 
Of ErTx blood, and part of's brains. 
Er 1x whomecting at an Alehoulſe, 
With Hercul-s of's honour jealous , 
Streight fell ro blows, fromblows to knocks, 
The leaſt of which would kill an Ox. 
What Eryx got by't , rruely F>. 
Think he might well putin his eye. 
His eye ! alas had there been leſs put, 

* They then had living had ſthe Toſs-pot. 
Dares bcho!ding ſuch damn'd trophies, 
Think ye that Dares ſuch an Oaf is, 

i] Quohe,-toverturelife in field , 

With-weapons that he cinnot wetld.” 

eA neas thinking twas a ſcandal, - 

The mottal Engines needs wonld handle , 

But when he fel: their weight , quo he, 

The Devil handle'em for me, © '- 

Seav'n folded Ox-hides ſiuft with lead, 

Some half a Tuy ineach, they ſaid, + 

rþ % With 


- — 


74 AA4RONIDES, or, BookV. 


viz his 


Goddeſſes. 


With iren hoops and dev lith nails, 
Such as you ſce about Cart-wheceles. 
Croſting himſelf , then ſaid /Ezeas, 

Per 0mMres meretiices meas , 

\\ hat hideous Tartar with a vengeance 


Invented firſt cheſe fatal Engins 2? 
, Puh! quoth Extellus ; theſeare feathers z 


Thoſe with which Hercules ſtrapt the Guhers 
Of my friend Eryx, (peace be wieh him, ) 
And ſent unto the Elyſ;pan frich him, .:. 
Weretwice as big,and yet the Lubbers 
Would wcild thoſe mighty- Nodd!e-rubbers 
As nimbly at cach others coxcombs is | 

As they had becn bur lirtle box-combs. 

For wy part cryes Extellas {urder , 

I likes'chis well,l'me cleare.for mur der... - 
But yet to (hew I me gamelter fair roo, 

If he have other, therethey are too, _., : 

Ple fight with anyere ſpoyl -play, 

And ye (ba!)'cap me, as they lay, DX ct 

P If 


©» <c.Aa wma '- Rad > 
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If at a blow or two ar leaſt, ws 

| You gucſs,not who (ball have tne Beaſt, © 
Then cry d eXxeas drunck with joy, . 
Troth godamercy brave old Boy. 

Bring me a pair of Maul cheeks hither 3 

Bur not ſo heavy as the other : . 

Ochers were trought , and after tryal , 
Approv'd without the lcaſt denyal, 

Borh for their bigneſs and their-huffing , 


By DoQtors inthe: Arg of cyfling. - +1" "Belonging 
to Beargare 
One rakes Ente las; tother Dires , len Cole 
| HED;  , leage. 
Saying a hundred Ave Maries 8:5 La 


For it had almoſt tuen'd his: ftomak; 
Entellus ſhape did ſucha ſhew make. 

Such (ſhoulders, Buttocks, bones fo apes 
| A Chine ſo nervous; breſt Propane!” 
For to ſay truth-he nothing hid x: 
Both ſhirt and.coatwere laydaſide. 1 | © 
If ſhirt he had, forelſe you know, 06] 
What he hqd.noty he could not{licw ; = 


f þ 55: | And 
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And in matter of ſuch weight | 
Men muſt be c1utjous to ſpeak right : 
_—_ * Forif he had no ſhirt, and TI, 
+2 72 Dofay hehad,! tell aly. 
But now behold'em in their traces, 
Making wry mouths and Monkey-faces, 
They dance Step ftately to take aim, 
Who firſt ſhoukd give the firſt damn'd main. 
Ar firſt they flightly ſeem'd ro skirmifh, * © 
' Bnet ſtraightway fury growing warmiſh, 
One gives the other plaguy pal, 
Which was return'd-the next affault : 
Young Dares was more nimbly ftour, 
Eztellus was the ſtronger Lovt. 
With weapons pots'd, and filts .erea, - - | 
With burningeyes and fierce-aſpec, 
They now lay an fans feare or wit, p 
As if they cardinot wacrethey his! -- 
Their Lungs aretird and breath in vain, 
Their naked Members pant amains ION 
| Suh 


A Re” 
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- | Such force have bumping blows apply'd, | * 
To Dzphra gma, orthe ſide, 
Secund um artemy as they knew 
To make men vomit black and blew. 
Sometimes a loving blow did 'mils, 
Then rother was not ericv'd I wiſs, 
Streight yon might heat his guts cry twang, 
And rothers skul ring with the bang. 
While all his reafon takes her flight, 
Thad been no reaſon elle, by this light. 
Sometimes with troaks ſtrook unawares , © | 
They only rub each others eats. | 
Dares wich many a nimble leap, 
At old Ex:ellus head doth '$kip- 
Unweildy he ſtands ſtiff and rough, « 
Withour recoyling from the cuff. 
While Dazes with a dreadful eye, 
Stood watching his huge Enemy. 
Woe worth chat rib which he (hall find, 


» But once ungarded to his mind) 
Y a2 . As 


LIMI 
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As men that Walls and Caſtles batter , 
Seeke weakelt place to make em torter, | 
And having found what they intended, 
With all cheir fury thicher bended. ; 
Mauling and bggigring their :»þftunt, 
Though th'had as good perhaps a piſt on'c, | ] 


Thus Dares watching (till for harm , E 

Caught from the bold Extellus Atm; | 
oi Such a damri'd lick athwart the back, 

As made his very bum-ſtrings crack. Þ1 

Dares , but how the Deviſt twas done, 

Is paſt my apprehenſion -| 


Returns him ſuch a thumping quztt , | 
As for his quo, *'twas out of debt, ; 
Theſeblowes each cqualled in ſtreſs, 

Some twenty pounds or little leſs. 


And Yergil faies in his relations 4 
That the through force and indignation { 
With which Eztellus ſtrook and mit, ] 
His aged Trunck the Graſs-plot kilt, -- ” 


That] 
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That he fell down all hands agree, - 
Ler them that doubt che truth go ce. 
And more than that roo a ſhrewd {igne, - 


' They ſay he fell like mighty Pine. ' 


There lay the huge Entellus ſprawling : 
For joy the 7 roj ans tell a bawling ; 


While he cnraged at the flounce, Prond foi 
Doth all his Gods at once renounce, rider 
Aceftes and eAneas brave R cs FA 
Zoth willing the old man to ſave, diſgrace. 


Whereer'e they had ir,2ot a Crane ; 
And ſo they crin'd himup again, 
Being got upon his heeles once more, 
Six luſtic Common oaths he ſwore , 
Thouzh for his manners ſuch a ſor , 
Thar alt his thanks he quite forgor. 
Having recover'd now his place, 
With rage in heart, and ſhame in face 
Finding what ere he yer had done, 

But fleabites in compariſon. 


& MARON IDES, or, 'BookV- 


Quo ke, row let him look to his hittings, 
By 7ove T'le handle him without mitrins. 
Poor Dares was in great dejeRtion, | 


Bur # firong Seeing Extellus ReſurreQion. 
not alw11 He that before thought worſt was vaſt, 


| Seeing his foe ſo rudely caſt , 

And therefore ſang his »unc dimettis , 
Now at theend of all his wir is. 

There was no wav but guard to keep , 
Better h'd been in's bed aſleep. 

T other lay's on cuff after cuff, 

Not minding whither's skin be buff. 

His bended clutches damn d Memento x 
Make flying Dares daunce Coranto's 
Entellus bounty fell like hall, 

Not ſparing either head or tay]. 

Dares afraid his reaſons houſe 
(Though he had ſcarce ſomuch as gooſe ) 
About his batter'd cars ſhould tumble, 
Was half ich'mind in manner humble, 
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Tocravein time a Letter of Licence. 
He lik't not banging ſans defeizance. 
While r'other labors all he can 
. Tomake a window to his brain. 
Dares was in condition ſad , 
His face was {well'd bi as his head) 
} His head w2s {welld as big as his har, 
And he himſelf juſt falling flar 
Upon his bloody bruiſed noſe 
When a!l in haſt Eneas throws 
Himſelf between the blowes ſo thick : 
Good faich 'twas well he came ith'gick-' © = 
For had he had but one more vhwack 2 | 
Upon his head or his Sto—mack 
Dares had given the Crows a pudding; 
| And Death had come before his Wedding: 
For now Entellus Clawes'were up, 
And falling-juſt was fatal ſwop. 
Bur juſt in time /£neas ſpruce, 
And brave Arceftet cry'd, Kings ſrruce. | 
= G With 
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\ With coaxing words «Azeas mellows 

The bloudy heart of vexd Entellus, 

Good Sir quo, he your wrath forbear, 

Man tout at Cuffs, as cre ſtole Deere, 

Next time (hall Dares learn more manners 
Then let his wits be his Trappanners, 

Thus to provoke a man whoſe writs 

Can powder Rocks of Amethiſis ; 

With nailes like Heas crack Adamants 3 

And puft down Armed Elephants. | 
Theſe gentle words made Gaffer 7 hwackſideY 
Molt patiently lay by his Ox-hides. 
Such credit had &E£zeas there, 

Quo he,your will be done Menherre, 

Then Sir «£zear, turning face 


To him that was in doubriul caſe 3 

So bruis'd and batterd, and ſo ſweld, 
(He fcarſe could ſtand unleſs upheld ) 
Made him to the belt of my memory, 
This pithy ſpeech conſolatory, 


” 
Rl | 
” . 


Holding him gently in his arms, 

Quo he thon needs not others harms, 
For well thy own , without abook, 
Now teach thee with both eyes to look 
Before thou leapſt, and not to ventures 
Before thou knew'ſt thy bold Attemprer: 
Had not thy Foe been very handſome, 
He had deſtroy'd thee without Ranſome: 
For now confeſs and ſpeak as trueman, 
Do you beleive his hand was human 3 

As ſure as thou wert bang'd to day, 

He keeps the Devil himſelf in pay: 
Therefore, if legs will beare thee, go, 
Weake boxer of the driving ſnow, 

Go geta Surgeon, Noble Fef us, 

And dream no more of pounding Ceſtus; 
The poor young knave all ſozre with banging 
His neck upon his ſhoulders hanging, 
Eyes ſunckin a black quag of bureer , 


Or fleſh well churm'd,few words could utter? 
| Ga = 
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. Allthis 


ſhould have - | 


T, ſaid 


But ſoftly cry d ro ſhow's reſpe s, 

Farewell Sir,till [ ſee you next. 

He could no more in Proſe nor Rhyme; 

Nor had he courage at that time 

To bring hts fingers to his chin 

To ſce? what teeth remain'd wichin- 

His beard was all bedaub'd to ſec a 

With a damn'd foul Haimragta, 

The place whereNoſe ſtood,you might know it 

But ne1e take holdon'c for to blow it. 

The Tr0jans they came all ro wzuch him, 

He wiſh'd'em damn'd that did bur tonch him, 

\ For ſo his batter'd Cerps did ſmart, 

That every rouch went to his heart. 

Then Dares two Companions choſe, | 

To comfort up his broken Noſe. 

But both the Crown and eke the beaf? 

Eztellus got by dint of fiſt, 

Who nbw like toad on waſhing-block, 
With conqueſt ſwell'd, thus gan ro mock. ' 

wo Weak 
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Weak Tr«jan fops both young and old 
Thar enviouſly this day behold 
The ViQory that I have won ; 
 Comeſece what more I could have done, 
See againſt whar a firking foe”, 

Your Dares (triprt fromrop to toe! 

Had ye not drag'd his Homo-Plater 

From our inevitable ſlaughter. 

t | Youſhould have ſeen how 1 had rub'd him, 
And'monz the Devils belly bub'd him, 
This ſaid his furious fiſt he clurch'd, 

> | Andtwixt the horns ſo rudely touch'd. 
The Bulls head. that from head of Bull 


Came brains and blood a Ketele full. Tongs th: 
ime | 
So died the Cow wichout a liew, \ madeit @ 1 
ES : Bull "was 
Or making will in minutes few, — a 2» 
| Cow, . 


Then wich a heart full of repentance, 
And mind prepar'd for pious ſentence, 
He cry'd beholding the blew skie, - 
+ Withdoleful face and blubbring eye. 
ak q Sy 1 = ' 28 Erix 
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Eryx, to thee, my Counter-part , 

I give this Bull with all my heart , 
For Dares ſake, who has my prayers 
The beſt of living Cudgel—players. 

:re will I Chappel build, or Peſt-houſe 
Where horns (tall hang and cke my _ 
Ef Dares dy here ſhall he be 
Entombed likewiſe, cloſe by me. 

No queſtion we ſhall then agrees 
They that Extellus ſaw turn'd Prieſt, 

Yet knew he was a darnn'd Atheiſt, 

Rais'd ſucha ſhout at his converſion , 

As ſhook the Earth like Ague tertian. 

So long this hubbub did continue, 

'Twas fear'd that ſome would breaka Gnew. 
Which made eas in compaſſion, 

And for another dirty faſhion, 

Which was to have no ſhouting known, 
Arany ſpeeches but his own. 
Enouzh quohe , enough I ſay, 

Ob | How 
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How long mult. I hear Afles bray ? 

I'de rather a had a pack of knaves , 

Than ſuch a crew of ſimple lives. 

Enough this curs'd Cow killing ſpore , 
There's none but one the bercer for't ; 
Come bring me out your Bows and Arrows 
And if ye needs will kill, kill ſparrows. 
Thus having got ſome good Companions: , 
All in a row like ropes of Onions, "a1 
Quo he bring hicher Galley Maſt, 

And fer itme upright and faſt ; 0 ; 
Firſt having ty'd at top of ity : 
A Pigeon , or a Clout beſhit, 

It matters not ſo mark be hit. 

The lots were thrown intoa hat, 
Or Helmet , *cis the ſame thing that : 
At which they fum'd like a hag tot, | 
To ſee that Fortune ruPF'd the rofſt : 
For each one fcar'd to be pur ont 
From being one (hould hit the clout, 
G 4 
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For he was E£neas (ail he'd have bur four ; 
—» po pa And who durlt ſay then , he'd ha more, 
But four then drawing, ſtone-blind Chance 
1lippocoons Honour did advance. 
A faral mucderer of wild-Ducks , 
A foc proicſt ro Dawes and Rooks ; 
The {econ fool whom fortune favours 
Was Miſter Mnefteus a Sea- Mavors 3 
W hoſe [head with Olive had been crown'd , 
For ſwimming well , and nor being' drown'd, 
Ofwhom I ſhall ſay lirtle. more, 
Since I have ſaid ſo much before, 
Miſter Eurytian was the third ; 
He'd hic a Curran ina cucd, | 
| Which madehim cry'd up for an Archer + 
His brocher yer was muci the archer ; 
His brother Pandarus, wort ye well, 
VWho taking bow of pltaat ſteel, ' 
Without ſo much as one bear leave, - 
The Cuckold Henelius gave + 1 
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Such 
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Such a danv'd prick through butrocks cach , 
That Helen nere{oclaw 'd his breech, 
Acefles was the la(t forſooth, 

Who alchough old, with ſo much 7outh 

| Would needs contelt for skilland ftrengrh; 
What he got by*r you | know at length, 
Hippocoon his goggle eyes ' 

Caſting a thauſandtimes to the kies , 

Firlt hit the rop oth'maſt, I crow : . 

A lower (hot, had been below : 

[Thebird with char affrighted, rry'd 

T'nave flown away, bur ſhe was ty d. 

And ſoſhe only flapr the Ayr ; 

He did no more as I can hear ; 

V\ hile bird thus flutter'd on ©: wing, 
Menettbeus(hoots and cues che ſtring : 
Whether the bird, 'do you noiv think, 

'[ Thar bur ere while for fear did ſtinck, 
[Now finding Leve to be light , 

' [Did not makehaſt ro mend her flizhr, 
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Butſhame on all Ll luck ſay I, - 
Thar faſter then a bird will fly, 


Ew order. 


h thi 3. For as the Bird was onthe wing , 
fot © Ciebr- E ur)tzop {napt his faral &ring : 


ed, tben the 
fring cat , 


Then 
ſ&c'd. - 


Though ere he drew, he made a prayer, 
"WP To Brother Pandarw in iis car, 
The which his brother ſoon did heare. 
And fo as bird was eripping off, 
( Not dreaming but ſhe had been fate) 
The Arrow peirc'd her pretty rump» 
And made her turn up belly trump. 
*Twas then notime to take advice 
How to avoid the fatal ſlice, 
Streight with a vengeance down ſhe come, 
Like one that feard not bruiſing bum, 
He thatthe day came after fair 
Vas now 4lcefles, by compare. 
Ther's nothing left for that old fop, 
Leſs h2 would ſer his own head up. 
Bar what ſaid the Facetious Drole , 


Baok V; | 
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Quo he I'le not be made 4 fool, 
Suppoſe that yonder ſate an Owle, 
Where bird was ry'd; » why may not I 
My brother hit 2 by Jove Pletry. 
He drew, but wonderful to ſee 
His dart became a prodigie, 
A prodigie chat friz'd the hair- 
Of every morral that was there. 
[was here a dart, but mounting higher 
Ith atr becomes a flame of fire, 
| Like whizzing Rocket up it goes 


Had Owl been there, had (ing'd his noſe. 


Or elſe as Pub. ſays better far, 

Like wolant or crinited ſtarr: 
In Engliſh certain flying jigs, 
Or ſtars with flaming Perriwigs. 
The flame continued while it could, 
That is to ſay while there was wood, 
But fewel wanting due recruite,' | 
- The fire went out without diſpute, 


Up-1 
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Upon the whimſical adventure 
Was many a thouſand peradventure g 

A hundred ſtrange Enthufiaſms ; 

Lights new as that, and fond phantaſms 
 Themoſt renowned Awgurs ply d 

Their painful ſtudfes, and diſcry'd 

A thouſand ſtories ahd keck (hoes, 
Tolead the donbrful by the noſes. 

The Phrygtzan Conjurers could not reſt 
Sicthan Bards were all poſleſt, 

Nay all the Rabble had a maggot, 
Bigger in head the ſtick of faggor. 
Aneas ina pious frolick 

Pulls from his neck 2 certain relick, 

It was a chain of gold,at which, 

There hung a medal! very rich. 

Twas all of broyld St. Lawrence lefr, |: 
And gravd upon an Aoar hafr 5 

To that annexe in Criſtal hung 
The very Cole that burnt Saint's gongue, 


Thus p 
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For to ſay 


Thus gifeed came heto Areſtes ; rrath many 
Great Sit, to you my deep protelt is, | jaw ir doubt 
| Thar for an Archer there was none ts 


Vas ever fit to wipe your (hoon. 

Who wou'd the Devil himſelf not blame; 
Nor having {cen; to credit fame ? 

For who can think that did not ſee, 

That thou couldlt little bit of tree 

In th Ayr at diſtance come: to fire, 

By /ove itmaketh me admire. 

Fore George , as Iam come of woman, 

| Fove owes thee kindneſs more than common- 
As for my part, the heavens prote& thee, 
Like my dead father I reſpe& thee, 

| And than my Mother tcn times better, 

[If now I ly, then hell me ferter. 

What though the priſes all be gon, 

Thou ſhale have preſents of our own, 

| To ſatisfy for thy ill luck, 

| Thar mark ſo ſurely-from thee took. - 
= | With 
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With that he made him three low leggs 
And gave him the foremention'd jigs. 
And more then all that, ſpmething more, 
(Which I it ſeems forgot before. ) 

A goblet of a maſhe weight, 

A work emboſs'd moſt accurate, 

This cup ſo trimmi'd with fine devices 
Was fot a fairing, ſent Anchiſes 

By C:ſ[us a good friend of his, 

Who living 5 Club did never mils ; 
But being dead, yet every night, 

In dear remembrance of old Knight , 
Anchiſes wade the Goblet weep, 

Till both forgot, he fell aſleep 

. To make the Ceremony ſtanchy 

He Crown'd him with an Olive branch 
A moſt exceeding favour that, 

| Becauſe he ſeldom wore his hat. 
Eurytion nothing envious 

To ſechimficſt rewarded thys,. 


? Eph 
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| eas wildom did approve ; 
<Aneas thank'e him for his love, 


They next proceed with fpur and whip. | 


JA moſt auſtere Ars-firking dog 
| But yet cſteem'd as kearn'd a Sir John, 


IRE" Fs FOO Rene m "7 als 
Tags 4 . - he c Jernent F 
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And gave himeke a good reward 3 
For civil men by civil regard 

To generous ſpirits,ſeldom looſe. 
Mexeſtheus had his old ſhooes. 

H iypocoon two nutmegs gulle 8. => 
For where the text imploys a guile , 
By mentioning no gitts at all 3 | 

We judze the gifts were very ſmall. 
From Archerie to. Horſmanſhip 


8 F...6 
fs * 3 
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Epirides the firſt appear'd 
V Vith chin conceal'din monſtrous beards 
He was 4ſcanins Pzdagoge. 


As ere was bred upat the Sorbon, 


{| He could compoſe a Catch or Cannon , 
_ And verſes make with George Buchannan. 
"Bed | 


4 
o 


Native 


'*- Then give him Horſe fit forhis inches; 
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Native of &:0z 10 Auvernia 5 
Bur plagu'd with adiſecafe calPd Hernia. 
Soon 25 he came before his betrers 
He ſhewd himſelf a man of Letters, 
Making a hundred vely ſcrapes, 
Like Scholar that-the Courtier apes. 
eneas ſoon 25 one could wake him , 
Spics formal fool,and thus beſpake him ; 
Epirides where's my Cock-Robin ? 
Will he a while leave placket-bobbing, 
And for a Stced kave riding wenches ? 


Where'sall the other younger fry , 
Have they their Courſers fit to fly, + 
To let the world know by their fooling; 
Their parents gave'em:no mean ſchooling > 
Go quickly then and ferch'cm all : 
Epzrides with legs ſo ſmal 

And Thighs as dry as Kixes, though 
As ſwift ag-arrow out of bow, 


Made 
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Made ſomuch haſt, thar ſome protclt, 
He leapt full thirty foot at leaſt; 
Art every leap; for ſnch men fly 


Alway+,when tare .in Maſterseye. 


Returning like the flowing ſurges, 

With a whole troop of young St. Georges, 
They were as plump, and loo'd as fairly 

AS hogs, that ly all day ith” Barly. 

Their Horſes like a ſeveral bride, 

Both necks and tayles with Ribandsry'd. 


[Iowsa Court gentletnen all they were, 


And every one a ſling did: weare. 


*[Not td ſling love-ſongs croſs the way; 
*JBut ſlugs and ſtoncs tn deadly fray. 
\JArrows and Bows did others weare, 1 


e 


y, Which Parents gave ar Bartholmew Farr, 
IFor then were no fuch things to ſmoak ye, 


fierce Dragooners under Oke). 


Pur otherslike your French gens 'armes, 


ad Speirs and Lances for their Armes. 
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Their right pa'”s were 11 Guilcts cas'd, 


And roaring fcachers hars ctubrac'd. 
About their necks they Cutirals hap 
Of donbleguilded Latina mage. 
Some for right micerle did chem holds 
Bar all thar gliiters is nor gold. 


Liree Capreins lead three near {quidrons, - 


\itbScarls of Liazaſe;Wolſey Aprons, 
For in throe ſquadrons werethe Ciuils » 


Feribe af: Diftinzuithed <nc by Speniſb Ruffs. 


of Color 5 


warmer The ncxt werenats with Stoep'e-Crowrs, . | 
then 8s Fa- 


Prawn - 


The third the Switzers Bonnct owncs. 
Qaeof chic Chics that was ne caftard, 
Of poor Politxs was the Baſtard. 

The younger fon of Priamus, 

Who knockt down Ne wtolemns; 

F:= Pages Trouzrs vp he moans, 
AZcarrcrs ori, ty all accounts, c 
Bux foci 2ancorhardreſs him well 
Weald glen onmanthe Divcl of Hell. 
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And ſooner would he leap a River , | 
Than ſome a Cart-rut (ſhould ger over. 
The next to hin was ſys hight , 
' Julus love, and ſole delight. 
Though to be plain,if all :rales are true, 
More for his tay], than for his vertue. 
What Horſe he had, Gelding or Mare, 
Virgil is pleas'd to ſpeak to ſpare, 
Bur queſtionleſs the trade he drove y 
Got him well mounted for his Love. 
Some men admire why ſuch one, 
| Is favour dby a mighty Dor; 
But ſcarch the'grafſs well with your eyes, 
And youthall ſee where the Snake lies: 
| Aſcaneas young,  laſtin degree, 
| Was yetthe firſt in qualicy. 
i] His gaudy coar and fearher'd hat © 
4] Made all che people cry, who's that > 
[Bur far beyond his glittring garb, 
4 = Courſer was a Cheſtiae Barb, 
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Not ſuch aſhap'd cr nimble ſtced, 

Did all the fields of - S:4cw Ereed. 

"'Ew3s Dios guifr , though when ſhe made it, 
Had the known all, he-ner'e had had it. 
This Horſe was only fit to ſhow 

On Whitſun-hilidays or los 

He was a perfet Ram?for Caprins s, 

And many a Knight for all his vap'ring, 
Unleſs he held faſt by his Creſt, 
Would put him in danger of his Cheſt, 
Bur let him all his jades tricks try, 

Rua Valley low,or Mountain high, 

Or play che Divel on all four, 

Julus ſate him like a Tower, 

So well he govern'd hand and foot, 

' As he had been George Caſtriots 

Or one of Don of Auftria's Riders ; 
Which he's a Coxcomb that confiders.* 
For all the other meaner { quites 


Acelt:s common Hackneys hires. 


Geldingp 
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| Ep:rides wich gimblz fl.ck,7 7 


4 Makes whipcard bris\ly cry- ſmack-{m:ck. 


Geldings for ſoms;, for orhers Mares, 
With Fillies pricking up their cars.” 
The 770jans clapr their hands by dozens, 
Seeinz the Children of their Couſens. 
Here ſomeof whom they knew the Mothers» 
There ſome their own, thouzh gor by orfierss 
And cvery oneas fine as fippence, - 
And and all prepar'd to run for thrippenites: :;;\ 


S-e youth, cries o16,on yonder Mite, ". *' 
Mothers n'own boy, both: aud haire ++ \,"/ 
'Twas pretty thus ro heur'um | teads* + © 


How living face was like the dead. 

Such pretty.cheeks with pretty dimples, 
You ſhall not {ce in both the Temples, 
Thouzh then they. look'd a |'ttle whitiſh,» 
For fear leaſt Courler ſhould prove sk triſh. 
A: lenzth when every pretty Elt 

Had in his Saddlefix'd himfclf, 
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At which they all alarum take 5 | 

Far better, than their Steeds, divining 

By ſound of whip-cord, Pedants meaning, 
Streight the three ſquadrons they divide 
In bodies two,or aro ly d. 

Some fly away, while ſome purſue, 
Andattheir backs with ſwitches flew. 
But feeling ſmart, make head again, 
Ribroſting tothers for their pain. 
Weary of being thus lambaited, 
Eft-ſoons to milder {port they haſted. 
Here three to three, there two to two, » 
There more,( hey toſs what's here tq do! } 
They prance and frisk;it to and fro 3 

Foe runs in full career at foe, 

W hen to accord the ſturdy knee, 

And skil fu] trip,with Hart or Gee, 


( Which horſes Jearn wichout much trouble) : 


In full career they make a double ; 
So Huntlmen ſays but Horſemen, turn . 


Turn 
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Terr kt it be then, for I fcorn 

Much centraJition 5 thar's ro fay, 

They did as girls thar dance the Hay. 
Tacſe pretty Turn agat,-FVhnregeons » 
Made by thefe Gentlemens eIdett fons - 
Their crofs carcirs, Turns whole and half , 
Which Father made and /1 ether langhy 
Were like rhe Labyrinth fo pretty, 

| Once fram'd by Daedalus the witty, 

To Mines Sarjeant-Carpemer, 

Within whoſe walls as men diderr, 

Or goaltray, or vatnly wander, 

| Not knowing tricks of gay MHeauder 

| So thefe young ſprouts of 770) renown'd, 
Sometimes their Horſes rorntng roB:d, 
Now running in a ftretghe carctr. 

''] And ſametimes JdowbIins here and there, 

) © | Like nimble Dolphins feentd ro play, 
Lixe Dolpniris in the Zybic Ses, 

| When Boreas bold, thank Zoreas for's, 

ales (8 HH 4 ls 
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Is pleas'd not to diſturb | their ſport. 
Then out comes Fleabit and Tregonzel 
And hey for Strawb-rrie, that Iaſt won all. 
Some run for Crowns, and ſome for Guintes, - 
 Thecunning Jockics cheat rhe punics, 
Bur laſt of all, thar which was moſt, 
T hey rais'd a moſt confounded dult- 
And thus you ſee theſe youths ſo crinck 
Shewd Parents mary a pret:y pranck 
Bina Which afterwards Fulus, Hz 
5014'* P That founded 4lþas fair Circe. 
Becoming King moſt powerful, 
Did recommend by tpecial Bull, 
Unto his Race of Romans boſJ, 
For to obſerve and cke to hold, 
As ſacred to their fathers names, 
By Title of the 77.jay Games. 
And thus you ſec what ſlight occaſions 
Men take ſomerimes to Cajole Nations 


W hile wife <£neas thus imployes, 


His! 


is 
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His time in gaptng upon boyes, 
Fortune, who being of Greek exrractian, 
(And therefore of the Grecian faction) 
Hated a Trojan at her hearr ; 
Reſolves to ſhew him to his ſmart) 
Another of her plaguy dog-tricks, 

Juno, old Priams dear Exec trix, 


| More full of miſchief thana Paze , ; 


Plump as a Tike with female rage , 


" To truſty Goflip, {r:s hies, 


A praQiis'd bitch in telling lies, JE! 
Funo her mind did ſoon impart, 

Which /rts had as ſoon by heart, 

Qrothe, for words there needs no pumping, . 
1 know your meaning by your mumping: 

So brib'd with promiſes and dollars 

She flung an old ſcarf ore her Colours ; 
Away (he cuts her airy pallage, 

To proſecute her damn'd Ambaſlage. 


And as ſhewent, her legs ſhe ſhews, | 
Fal 


% 
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Full neatly clad in crimfon hoſe 


| Wellpgarter dro, above the knee, | 
 Aschey affirm, thar both did. | 
. Slow washer pace, for being plump 


She feard to frether tender rump. 

From Arcady,without a wherry,- 

She quickly croſt the Ocean ferry. 

And caufe the'Road was ſtraight and free, 
She was not Tong from S:cvly, | 
Where the beheld, in Armor glittering 
The lazy 7 rojans ſcaperloytring | 
The Fleet was left like Theit in Mill , 

Or tobe gott, or ſtay, at will, - 

Nor Dog to bark» nor boy to bank, 

What ever danger ſhould befall 

Both boys and dogs were all 220 

To fee my Lord &/£ncas (how. 

The women by themfelves afar, 

Were private frony thefe 2&ts of warr 


As *ewere in publick hug2cr nuwgger, 
; Clawing 


| 
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Clawing away the ſack and Sugar, 

Till crying ripe, the wine intices 

Some to bewail defyn& Anchiſes. 
While others at misfotnune wept ; 
Well well-quo one, time was I kept 
As gooda houſe for Euſt-cheap beef, 
As ſhe that was Church-Wardens wite; 
And for good Pewter and for Braſs 


| And dining Room rub'd with a gloſs, 


I had as good as molt ich Pariſh 

Though ſome perhaps mightmake more flouriſh 
How long (hall Ladies nice of ſtomack. 

Be forc'd toly in ſ\wabbers Hamock ? 

How long ſhall women bred fo {queamiſhy . / 
Ly noſe in ars mid(t Hogo's flemmiſh > 


- Others that were more finely M andlin 


Call'd poor «Eneas Goole and Codlin, 
Come,come, I love to ſpeak;cries ones: 
Theres Captain turd,let him alone, 
Let him but drink while he can ſee, 


=_— 


s 
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He cares not what betides poor we, . 
He crams his outs as at a wedding , 
While we are glad of haſty ' pudding. 
Where is the City that he promis'd > 

I doubt fhall be anz—tomizd. 


\. Ere that day come: he might hahad 


Cities enough, would he have ſtaid ; 
But he would needs have to'ther toſs. © 


Your rowling ſtones ne 're gather moſs. 


While cups and tongues thus faſt do move, 
As both for nimbleneſs had ſtrove, 

Iris that. ſaw their drunken poſture . 
Quirs ſhape divine berokning motſture; - 
With ſtaff in hand, on cyes 1 pectacles : 
Like wife of Doriples, her ſelf ſhe tackles, 
And old Witch that had liv'd ſo long, | 
She had forgot ch1t the was young , 

For the reverſton of whoſejovnture, 


The fifteenth race had cryY;God Saint her. - * 
Thouzh ſhe were old,yetſhe was ſubtle, ©: 
| And 
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And tothe purpoſe well could pratrle. 
My Grannam Ber.e the was highr, 
Though dark with ae, the Ages light. 
Miſchievous 1r.s in this form | 
Appears in midft of all the Chirm, 
To wuiom as ſoon as ſhe could make, 
'Em hold their clacks theſe words ſhe ſpake; 
Poor women, Poor unhappy women! 
Companions only now for Seamen, 
How long withgrief muſt ye contend, 
Oh where ſhall be your ſorrows end ? 
Had ye notbetter thar the Dolopps 
Had long ſince cur ye into Collops ? 
Then from vexarion of your ſouls 
Yhad lain ſecure among the Moles. 

Rather than thus tolive ar Sea 
Half dead with hunger every day © 
Your hands that fanns did only dandle, 
Now forc'd the rugged Oar to hindle;  // 
Diſtreſs'd. inhabitabts of Pintiaces. 

To 
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Which ſhe 


was balf «a © 
day a dotng 
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To whom the Sea deſtruQion menaces, 
Thar live in boats, where ticks and fleas, 
Without reſpect of perfons ſeize : 
Rather then lead a life ſofell, 

Women had better live in Hell, 

*Tis now ſeaven years , or little fs 
'Thar you in cold and hears diftreſs , 
Poor wrinkled weather beaten Madams 
Lead by the noſes like. Jack Adams, 

In vain do hunt the flying ſhore, 

Which Fate has promis'd ten times ore ; 
A tale that I ſhall nere believe, 

Nor pin my faith upon her ſleeve, 

Eet her go on and vainly coax 


Our credulous leader , John , Anoals. 
Aquartan Agueſtop his Lungs. 

For him we. have cndur'd theſe wrongs;: 
Bur heres anow, lets have a care : 
Why can't we tarry where we are ? 

Whar ailes this Country tis both good 


And'Þ 
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And Govern'd by our fleſh and blood. 
| Ler's build a Town among our kindred, 
Our freind 4ceſtes nere will hinder't 
There we may play our wanton tricks, 
Not { ubje to the Oceans treaks. 
Our Cointry GodsI pity too, 

Han't they 2 fine time? what think you 2 - 
Snatch'c fromthe rage of Grectau Robbers. 
 Tobemade Cabin-boys and Swobbers 
Foolsican we hope for ſo much joy, 
Ere to revalic your old Troy > 
Or Symois,fam'd for Morchens plenty 2 
Or Xa::hws nere of Gudgcons emprie? 
| Then fct's go burn thoſe pockyVellels; 

Thar are not fit to harbour Weaſels; 

This night wy candle burning blew, 

Co andras Ghofi my Currains drew, 

Quoſhe, why wander ye like Tartars ? 
In $:celyrakenup your quarters; | 
What wil ye always live like beiarlendi ti 
*:1 That 
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That may have Towns like 4thenr,or Naples. 


\ 


Always be ſwimming on the Seas, 

Like VVidgeons or like Soland Geele ? 
Burn theri thoſe fly-boats, why d'ye tarry 3 
If husbands chafe, ye have your Lutty. 
Behold four Altars newly rais'd | 


Where ſacrifices lately blaz'd. 


To Neptune for ſome curteſies, 
VVhere fire enough) in Embers lies * 
Find you but hearts, the Gods find flames; 
Courage then, thrice Immortal Dames. 
Take leave of damn'd feafaring trade , 

And of the ſhips make a Grilliade 

Be you but bold, I don't fay cru: 1, 

The Gods find fire , and yondet's ſuel; 
This having ſaid the plaguy ſtrumper , 

Takes up abrand, and ſtead of rrymper, 
Blowes the hot coal, to wake the flame; 
Go then, ſhe cry'd ith? Devils name. 
VVith that fo ſwift (be flung the brand, 


Book V; | 


As ſent it ſoon to journeys end. 

And where as ſoon, it was apparent 
He dall y'd not to tell his arrant, tral] 
Dames, thar before nere ſaw ſuch jigs, 
Began toſtare like roaſted Pigs ; 

They (tar'd ſo long you-would have thought | 
Their very eyes would have dropt out. 

They knew not what to think or ſay, . * : < 
For all the ſtuff they had, there lay. 
Here ſoft compailion to her Kettle, 


There pityd pinner ſtops her mettal. 
Anorier gins her checks to wet , 

In mercy to her Cabinet. 

At length ſteps up an ancietit Matran , 

That Priamus by ſtrings of Apron, lia 
Had often lead, as being one; 

Had nurs d him many a Girl and Son 5 
{Whom (he their Primars alſo taught, 

And firkt their royal tayls for naught. us; 


W.. 


[This venerable peice of Age 
\s ſ | I Hizht 
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 Hight Pjrgoz more than Midwife ſage; = | 
With voice like Kitten, when it mews, - 
Thrufting her neck our like a Goole, 

Quo ſhe; ler's not be over haſly, 

To credit Beroe, (he's too too telty, 

Come, come my friends, 1 know what's what, 
And I muſt tellye——1 ſmeil a Rar. 

She Beroe, (hee's a lying flut ; 


She's no more Zeroegthan my. Scut. 
Alas poor Beroe's ſick a bed, 


Scarce an howerince I dreſt hcr cad. 

Tok might And then ſhe ſ{wore.the Devil take her, 

her without That there was nothing worſe di4 make her 
 IPeaiise Then char ſhe con]d nor comets fip, "MW. « 
And char with us and ſmokeher pipe; 
'Tis not for wam of Love or Grac:, F 
She came not hither to ſay maſs 5 
For old Azchiſe in purgatorie. | Ro 
But her old age, which makes me ſorry, A 
| Toſee her made a ſtalking horſe 
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And that for miſchief, which is worſe, 

No, no, this wench ith Devils name , | 

| Is cone from Heav'n from Jove's good dame. F- 

Her Armpits {mel of Roſemary, 

| Which ſtrongly prove divinity. _ 

Her lively airc, and feet s proceedings 

And eke her voice ſpeak heav'nly breeding * 

Tolittle purpoſe thus fpoke 2yrgo : 

For not one ſoul believ'd her—Ergo. 

Yerjn ref pe to ſemale Wizard, 

They ſtaod a while twixt hauk and buzzard. 

They li ked well S:c:1iar; plains, 

Bur Fare had ſþbewhim'd their brains 

With windmils they ſhould havein Letiumy 

Which for the preſent much did daſh'em, 

Tris that had no mind to dally 

Seeing em thus ſtand ſhally ſhally, 

Streightway her ſelf disberoiz'd, 

And in true ſhape re-Dettiz'd, 

She through a cloud her bow diſplays, 
8  } And 
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And on her wings, with heaven'y grace, 
A whole and evencourſe ſhe ficers; . 
Then ina moment diſappears. 

There was no necd of doing mere, 
The 7rojan women now give ore, 

And now like boys in fields of Moor, 
Thar go to pillage Baud and Whore 
In Troops moſt ficrceely diabolic , 
They take in hand their curled Frolic. 
Like people mad, or ſtark potlc(t, 
Aing what only rage thought beſt, 
They ſack and pillage Neptures Altars, 
As it they nerehad read their Pſalrers 5 
Fare kifs their tayls, and for eEneas , 
They count him bur a filly flea as. 

By theſe fierce Queans thus arm'd wirh fire 


In hand and rayl and upper tire. 


The Galleys kindled look like Torches., 
The flames are not for Spaniſh {Marches 
Bur rather 41a mode de Frances - 


8] From Þ 


Book V, VIRGIL Traveſty.: | T7 
From Rope to rope they nimbly prance., 
The Tar4 himfclf upon the Ropes, 
Nere (hew'd ſuch ſtrange Curyets and hops. . 
Tie Ropes they eat for Sau ſages | 

And on the Sails for Tripes they ſeize. 

They dreſtf'em not in Cook-room theugh , 
Bur cat the Cookroom up alſo; 

Yer could not maſter all, be'c known, 

They keftthe Furnace as a bone, 

Down tothe water rhey car all, 

Burt would not drink becauſe *rwae ſmall « 
Flames nerec ſo thirſtv,underſtand ye, 

No liquors love,but Vine and Brandy. 
Eumelus all tn haſt comes poſting)» 

To ſee what VWomen were a roaltinz 

The flames did (o their buſineſs handle, 
 Thathemight ſee wichou: a candle , 


? 


The matter was too too tranſparent, 
And ſo he quickly had his errant : 


Back he returns wich horrid ding 
| 8 3 _ Bur 
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But nimble ſparks!too fleet for him 

Had told before how ſtood affairs ; 

Alarum'd by thoſe Meflagers , 

The people all make to the ſhore : 

Aſcane a hotſeback gets before ; 

Damn'd jades quo he the Devil confound ye; 
But fires your friend, the Devil drown'd ye. 

| makes. ay VVbat witchcraft thus pofleſt ye all, 
To burn our ſhips both great an ſmall > | 
A madneſs Grecian rage outltrips, 
They burnt our houles, Jeft our ſhips. 

' The pox poſſeſs and burn' you next, | 
A crew of whores, that Hell perplext, | 

\ _ Andſent from thence a plague to us. 
Wasever Treaſon black as this > 
Conſuming now our boats and ropes, 
Y have burnt the laſt of our hopes. 
Accurſed Bitches, wit! black ſouls, 
Blacker then are your own made Coles- 

'Whorc's only fit to be ſtrappado'd , 

\ | 2 And [ 
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Ard. back and belly baſtonadod, 


i 


Yhave brought me here with ſuch a flutrer, 


That I havealmoſt broke my crupper, 
Beſides the loſs of all my 1 port, 

Hell rake your plaguy bon-fire for't. 

This having ſaid, with fury roſt, 

Like a blind man thar ſtaff had loft, 

He threw his cap ſo hard coti*'tround , 

As made it back to's hand rebound. 
AEneas like a Lacquie puffing, | 
Comes in at Iength ſwearing and hufhag; 


| He look'tliks onebeſides his wits, 


Tore his o#tero all to bits'3. 

Bur when the-whole he underſtands, 

He falls a gnawing both his hands ; 

Then in a paflion our he roars, 

Whereare theſe jades, theſe, plaguy vine 
Incarnate Devils,I'lc qui their ſcores, 

But cunning bitches once the fear 


" Being done had y ſcunded a retreat ; 


if : 


wention to 


bir bat 


give bim 


witho»t @-- 
lighting. + 
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Whip they were gon forſooth to piſs , 
So general the engagements ; 
Thar you might ſooner cur your throat , 
" Than ſee a Smock or Peticoat 5 
They had all found Daughter and Mother 
In Rocks'or Sands ſome hole or other. 
Some in the next VVoods refuge take, 
Fer all their Arſes buttons make, 
Sectng the Jades prancks they had plaid, 
For ris then they backward pray d. 
And ſpending on Ju» in Follies tree , 
Of Z:llingſ-gate Artillery. + | 
More mad at her that drell'd em in, 
And jeeres'em now ont of their $kin, 
Bur {till che Veſlels they burn on, 
Ti!! maſſtie Timber's almoſt gon. 
Wile work i faith for bearded Chins , 
To Jcave theirKetches ar thirteen's, 
Fiic colking made ſo thick a ſmoak , 
43 would a Chimney-Sweeper choak. 


«4 
. 
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— 
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Hero's like fools ſtood gaping on 5 
But all their ſtrength was uſeleſs growne 
eEneas being {ore diltreſt, 


"To ſee the Devil make fuch a Feaſt, 


Bedaub'd and-plaiſter'4 with deſpair 
Clawes his white skin and tears his hair, 
To (ce his thips where hopes rely'd . 

Ly durty drabs ſo fricafly d. 

He tore his garments all he had 

Which made his {mirking Taylor glads 
And then his hairy breſt he ſt.cwed 

All ſcabby ro the muleirude z 

Ar length wich voice of dying man , 

He croſs d his Arms,. and thus {poke on. 
O Jove of whom I never fail, 

To ſpeak kind words, though in my Alc, 


? 
Ay me behold this fatai blaze, 


Such nere befcl in ali your days ; 
For give meleave to let you know fo, 
Troys fire to ehis,was but a ſo, ſo 


I2T 


if 
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If you have any kindnels for's, 
And that grey Mare ben't better Horſe, 
If there be any ſmooth Bordachio 
Thar does affeR your ſmooth Muſtachio, 
I mean, mong us, letmebe him, 
Leſtrive to pleaſe ye with my limb, 
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You ſhall have with me, bate extortion , 
An ample younger brothers portion : 
If thisbe pleaſing to your Grace 


And all the tears that you can ſhed 

On ſhips with flames invironed ; 

Damn'd Sempſtrefles won'd they. were whi pts 
Have a'l our grand affairs vnript ; 
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Lauzh not but weep, lend weeping face, I 1 
1 

N 

( 

P 


And therefore pour L. amour ae ates | & 

Giic us ſome Rain or elſe {ome ſnow; .B 
| "IS 

They'l be more welcome now, good footh, $1 


Then ſtowers in Harveſt after-drourh : 
hy F Rain pailfuls therefore for a ſpurt 
"A an ae 
F merajen-E ſe 1'le not give thee {ixpence for't ; 


Wl QO wo} 


Yol 


p » 
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You have a Sun, that with his bucker 


Knowes up again well how to pluck it. 
Sometimes ye rain down het ! ding dong, 


Giving your water for aſong. 


Thar Holland tele, nor drap de berry, 
Are ableto withſtand the ferry. 

And when we pray bur for Ale quart, 
Thou giv't us Winchefter meaſure -for't : 


' Then if thou lovſt me, deare Fove, raing 


Rain for thy life and fill the main , 


_ Till like a piſs pot ir run ores 


Never came rain to purpoſe more, ' 


ty Give our your ſhips thar are ſo hot all, 
' But one kind dram of thy full bottle. 
eEneas had no ſooner ended, 36 

4 gu a vaſt deluge ſtraight deſcended : 


Showers did nox fall , but rather Rivers , 
The T r0jans look'e like Corniſh divers: 
eEneas waſh'd, be 2an toſcowl, 

Though bur juſt now, his very foul 


4c 
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He would have pxwn'd for but one brimmer3 
The Gods could hardly pleaſe his humour. , | 
Totcll ye how fine feathers Jookt 

Like Capons tayles, how ſcarfs bemuck't 

Had chang'd their Curious vloſſic hues , 

Or the ſad fate of Calves-skin ſhoos, 

Tis ncedlefs quite, for you may. gueſs ; 

Bur s ſhips were in: a better caſe; 

For fire and water falling out, 


The water hap't to be molt flout, ; 
And quickly mavugre their welch heat, : 
| Over the flames the viQory get. Þ 
So that what ever did rematn , a 
Was ſurely ſaved by the rain: y 
* But though your flames were quench'd &ccas'd : 


eAxeas could nor well digeſt 4 
Theſe blowes of Fate, which made him muddy L 
And pur him in.a deep brown ſtudy, 
What courle to ſteer, or how tapp'y 
To preſcnt evils, remcdy, 


Long 


Long was he in a great quandary » 
Whither to go h1s ways or tarry. 

Pox otheſe Oracles quo he, 

They tell no truth thar I can ſee. 

| Then up ſteps, an old Cinque and Quatre 
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Grave Nautes hight, whom Jove wiſe daughter 


_ Choſe from hts Cradle for her Crony, 
Ard with him often rop'd Stypore. 

A deſperate Caluiſt, for he well 
Aquinas knew, and Z abarell. 

And for prediAtions a meer Lilly, 
Oaly for Rimes Drammaric filly. 
This Doctor taking [treighr, forfooth, 
Aneas words out of his mouth 
eneas tiart a fool quo he, 

Leave fretting aid be ratd by me. 
Fortuncs a Whore, a meer Gilflurt, * 


And {corns the more, the more ye court , 
Let her bz Pox't and hang d for a Jade, 
Throw thy'Capat her , and her- aid. 


Go 
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Go boldly, without fear or wit, 

And hit that nail chat will be hit. 

Yet cauſe two heads are better than one _ 
AceFtes of your privy Coun—— 

Cel ſwear, hel hear thee with a whiſtle ; 
And he's as (ſhrew'd a man as Cec:l. 
For th'old and lame, knock'em oth'head; 
Tis juſt like having babes to bed. 

For lazie Truantrs, man or woman, 
Turnem a grazing on ſome Common : 
Where if the rain or wind do troubles 
They may build huts with lome and ſtubble- 
Which then,they for a Town may take, 
And call'c 4ceftes for his ſake. 

Bur all the luſty ſwaggering blades , 

Thar can borh fight and raviſh maids , 
Burn Villages and plunder Towns , 

Swear oaths of all dimenſions, 

Keep theſe asth'apple of your eye, 


Andbe their chief ,Fle tell fe why, _ __ 


4 . 
%. 


To murder all the innocent flock 
Thar live by Teers little\brook, 
Bur which (hall ſhortly toſs her noſe , 
Bove all the flogds Fo :. Moxon knows ; 
And ſpite of all their teerhs compel 

'Em to pay Cuſtom and G4 bel 

' Tnus ends the Prophet Gaffer two-(hoos: 
For ſtanding cold without Galoſhoes , 
The rhume his noſe did tickle fore ; 

And ſneezing forc dhim to give ore. 


V£reas wits gon wool topgather, 
j. Heed neither ſpeech nor Nautes neither. 
| His bufic pate was full of parables, 


His ſoul was prick as twere with ſparables; 


Thus paind like maid that weareth willow, 
Quo he, Ile go conſult my pillow. 

Now was the night as dark as pitch is 

And near the hour that favours witches ; 
When he tofling and tumbling lies , 

Like one in Love above the eyes. 
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Or vexed ſoul, when hover is fled, 
That Mavudliy (wore ſhe'd -come to bed, | 
Thus lying as he lay, cormenting 

His brain-fick noddle with inventing, 

Up comes the Reverent Anchiſes 

In the ſame Doubler, Hoſe and Breeches 
As he was-always wont. to weare3 | 
For knowing how his ſon did feare, 
Befides thoſe Devils, Rats and Ferrets, 
Thoſe other Devils called Spirits , 

And that an Apparition might 

Mike mid work with the (heets by night | 


Thought fic ro comein ſhape leſt dreadful | 
To him that had his breſt and head ful. 
The Curtains drawnhe ſets him down» 1 
 Andthen quo he, God fave ye Son. -—YÞ 
Up ſtarr's /£xzas ina huddle, ' R 
And 8!l affrighted,piſs'd a puddle. 3; 
For fear , though they were ſtrong as Ludgatey Iz 
Will fer ope any Mortal's Floodgates. t41.T; Y. 
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Jiflcrethey meer with any affronts. 
| Butcre ye go to this ſame war, 


; tf 
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When Father cry d in deep affeRion , 
Hold water Sons ye have proteQtion. 
Go ring your ſhirt, and leave ſurmilſes 
I am your Father old Azchiſes. 

Fove that has quench'd the raging fire, 


According to your own defire , 

Has ſent me here your brains to ſcttley 
And not with fear your mind to netrle. 
As for the old and the decrepir, 

To that which Nautes ſays, gLve credit: 
Tis good advice, andas ſententious, 
As Huncks ere gave to ſon licentious. 
But thoſe thar can both ſay and do , 
Let them go all along with you, 

To Ter's ftream, ro which are bred nigh 
A warlike race, of a ſtrange kidney. 
That ſling a Devil and half at once, | 


You muſt go under ground d'yheare, 


And viſit ſable Pluto's manner, 

Where I ſhall be to do thee honour z 
And-make thee welcome as a Prince, 

As hath the old ſaying been long ſince. 

| Forl amno tormented ſoul 

But walk abcut upon parole. 

In fields Ely/aw without ferters ;' 

Where all your ſouls mark't with red letters, 
Their ſeveral ſports and paſtimes take, 


With Cards, or Bowles, or Ale and Cake. ; 


There you ſhall mcer a curceous Sibill 
Which there men credit next the Bible ; 


S$he'l go before you with a Lanthorn 

To (hew you ev'ry corner, and turn: 
There you (hall hear me make Tautologics. 
Concerning all your Genealogies. 


; 


Which every day I con by heart , 
As Children ſay their mornings part, 
So Son adiev, the day appears' ; 

I dare not tacry for my cars, 
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For when the Sun awakes the Daw's, 
Hobgoblins eyes always draw ſtraws, 
eneas ina plaguy fear, 

- Sneaks out his head and cties who's there ? 
But having now the nighe-Mare flain 3 
And rung his wits all in again, 

He ſprings upon his rayl anon ; 
Quo he, what Father gon ſoſoon 2? 
Not ſtay and take a dram othbottle, 
After the pains of ſo much twattle 2 


How is your heart ſo cruel grown ? 
'$o ſhort a viſit ,» and be gon? 
Return again my dear Dadda, 
And hear how well I yet can ſay, 
Pray Father pray to God bleſs me : 

— | Tharfilly fear ſhould ſo oppreſs me ? 
And make me thus forget allgrace : 

' | Dog ina Donbler as I was. 
They out he goes for tinder box, 
But by the way ſo hard he knocks 

K 2 


of 
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His Princely (hins againſt a Chair , 
Thar paſſion ure d could not forbear ; 

' Quo he pox take this dog my father , 
To lead me thus I know not whither; 

I warrant it an Inch-Incifton, 

The Devil take him with his viſion. 

* Bur by and by when pain was over, 

And ſenſes did their ſeat recover, 

His an; er cooles,and he repents 

Of his ungracious complcments, 
Tomake his peace he ſmoak'd the Room 
With Frankinſence or ſome perfume. 

A conſecrated Cheeſcake next , 

If I am not belides the Text, 

( Though Ltpſzus and the Germar gang 
Of Pedanes only fit to hang, 

S1y 'ewas a Fool) whic! merits faith 
As giv'n to one that had no teeth.) 

He gave old Feſta, old indeed, 

Sh'had liv'd five thouſand years a Maid ; 


NoW 
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Now call'd the Goddes mumble-Cruft. 
This offring finiſh'd , and in poſt 

His martins ſaid , and Ave Marier, 
He's fix'd again for new figarics. 

He goes to find the Rabble our , 

He rels his tale ; rhcy laugh and flour; 
Until he ſwore by his Virginity 3 

And then they covld not in civility 

But credit every word he aid. 

Areſtes readiiy obcy'd, 

| And without making long diſcourſe 
Promis d'em all his utmoſt force, 
Areas not to {poil his plot, 

Reſolves to ſtrike while the Iron's hot. 
 Heſtreight calls out the old and feeble 
And women moſt unprofitable, - 
Andall the dainty, Lazie blouſes; 
That ſhips forſake to live 'in houlcs, 

He only kept with him the ſtout, 

Such as would hold all wearhers out 

K 3 
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Of which one man would cudgel fourz 
And four would ribroſt halk a ſcore. 
In number few, but great in.heart, 
Not valuing danger of a fart. 
The ſhips were preſently tepair'd, 
New Oars are fram'd , new maſts are rear'd. 
New taftata Jacks and ſilken ſtreamers 
For this new moddel had no Dreamers. 
A toylthat words have quickly ended, 
For what's ſoon ſaid,is ſoon amended. 
e£3e45 now Surveyor turns , 
zts him a Plough,and beaſts with horns, 
And moſt gentilely like a Clown, 


Scores out the Moddel of a Town ; 

The Streets, the Lanes, and Market places, 
ExaG like Troy with all her graces, 

Their Concubines apartimear, 

And privies moſt magnificent 

Aceftes laugh'd untill ke puk'd , 

To find his Honour thus bc- luk'd, © 

Makes} 
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' Then where they never were before , 


Makes law's a hundred more then twenty ; 
And Officers cloſe ſtoolto empty» | 


To Yenws , that Celeſtial whore 

Upon the mountain , Erc:ze, 

Hemakesa Temple , anda Shrine , 

To lay Azxchiſes bones therein, 

And of the order Facob:n , 

He Conſecrares a lazie Prieſt , 

Whoſe office 'twas in dirty veſt, 

Before a Taper jalways burning, 

To howl out ditries full of mourning, 
Thus havin got a little quier 

They fell ro junketting and riot 

Nine days in oluttony they toy], 

And drink like Shoomakers the whiles 

Till now t1e Ocean calm and gay | 
Tell's em *ris time to take away. | 
The Southwi nd blows, but mikes no buſtle, 


More then to call'em with his whiſtle. 
K 4 The 


The longeſt day muſt have an end , 
And friend at length muſt part with friend, 
So'tis with them, now ſeaſon calls, 
Of force they muſt pack up their Awls. 
TheGalley-roſters th-n began 
To howl and blubber,and take on ; 
The women loath to ly alone 
Are all now frantic to be gon. 
eEncas, who had words at will, 
Begs em with patience to beltill , 
Somerimes he laughs, ſometimes he cries, 
As Cunning (way'd his drollerles, 
Twenty deluding tricks he us'd, 
And ſo their female brains amus'd, 
That they were well content to yeild, 
And tothe Conqueſt quit the Feild. 
O heav ns now what a noiſe is here ! 
Of humble ſervant,thine my Deare , 
Parewell my Joy, farewell my Love, 


”» 


They 


Farewel my Hony, Duck and Dove , 


WH 
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They kiſs , they cry, they laugh, ſhake hands, 


Embrace and hugg, and on the Sands 
Th'had taken their laſt leave,ſome thinks 
Had Captain givn'em the keaſt wink. 
Three Sheep are tothe Tempelſts lain, 
To,keep'em in a 'merry vain. 


And then for Eryx that town Bull 


Four Heifers from the Herds they cull. 
The Anchors weigh d, all ready now, 
peas ſtands upon the prow, 
With Olive branch upon his brow z 
As thus he fate in Princely pomp, 

On a Portmantle caſing Rump, 


A young tarpaulin Facks lent 

Brought him a cupof muſty Tent ; 
Vhar's this quo he, the juice of Toads: ? © 
'Tis well enough, "twill ſerve the Gols : 
With chathe powr'd it dowa the Main, 
That drank it, as't had been Champaiy. + 
The guts and Garbadge of cach beaſ}, 
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He 
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He gave the Tr:tons for a feaſt. 

For with the Brisket, 'Chines and Ribs, 
Trojans themſelves had. fil'd their cribs. 

The Seas thus pleas'd with Sail, and Oar, 
They part from the beloved ſhoar. 

You would have ſworn,had you been neg 
That all the Kent-Street Broom-men tiere 
Had empty d all their leathern geare, 
Nothing was extant to your views 

For a whole milebur Womens ſhoos. 

Thus in old ſhoos their wiſhes flew, 

While they look on and with for new: 
And ſo return from viewing fleec 

With rongues more clamorons than their fcet 
Venus the-while a ſlut molt crafty, 

And mind{ul of her white boy's ſafety, 

Bids Coachman harneſs Flanders Mares, 
And treight to Neptune (he carers. 
Neptune,'it being long Vacation, 

For want of better recreation, 
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With Oyſter ſhels, and rocky flakes = 
Was buſie making Ducks and Drakes 
But when he ſaw the Lackerd Coach , 
Heleft his ſport and makes approach, 
Bleſs me, quo (ne, whar mean you ſo 
Your noble paſtime to forego ? | 
In truth I blame my rudeneſs fort ; 
That thus hath made you leave your ſpore, 
With voice more lulling than a .ute 
She had ſo charm'd the Sea-green Brute, 
Madam quo he,kiffing her hand, 
] were not worthy my command, 
Should I nor all things er a fide 
& | When ſuch a Dame, ſo near ally'd 
Whom love more, than you can guels it, 
| Shal honour me with ſuch « viſir; 
Good now what wind has blown you hither 2? 
Some plot of Juno upon the weather: 
Yare in the right on't, on my Honour: 
She plagues my heart our, pox upon her, 
1:1] Tis 


"Tis ſcarce a month but in deſpite, 
She burnt up ail my ſons whole flect. 
And would have gridled him himſelt , 
But that the pretty harmleſs Elte 

Has a good faculty to ball it, 

When any miſchief does befall te. 

In all our heav'nly Court there's none 

But hates her like a Scorpion. 

And Fupiter's a Hobby-horſe, 

He does not kick her out of dorcs 

As one would kick a dog or bitch. 

She has the Devil in h: r breech. 

Time that brings all things to an end , 

Can't bound the malice of this fiend. 
The Laws of Fate (he chops and changes, 

As all things mov'd upon her hinges. 

What need 1 tell you, you well know, 

She's nothing elſe but fire and Tow. 
But rother day, in Lyb:c Seas] 
Whar a Combuſtion did ſhe raiſe 1 
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Actewpting thoſe her wild fegaries 
Within yourHighneſs territories3 

But that your Grace)l humbly thank ye, 

' Seeing how meanly ſhe did rank ye, 
Were pleas'd to take good cognizance | 
Of puffing ſlaves Irreverence, 

Aad ſp cornub'd em+thar I think 

Their windy holes began toſtink ; 

And then the ſneaking ſons of whores 


[ 
[ 


Pull'd in their horns, like Cuckolds Currs, 
That find by letters intercepred, 

How wcll their ſtately heads are grafted, 
But cempeſt>miling her deſire, 

She ſeeks ro work her ends by fire 
Bur then her husband by a ſhower 

Stopt the damn'd progreſs of her power. 
That which remains! beg your Grace 
To let your Seas keep ſmiling face. 

Let only gentle Zephyr be 


Your Highneſs courteous Deputy. 
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And for theſe reſty Aquilo's : 
- Chaſ&cm like Horners from my noſe. = 
Let Son ar 7yber late arrive 
And for ſodoing) as I live, 
My Maids thall work ye againſt Eaſter, 
A pointed Band worth ewice a teſter. 
I rell you this» as I am modeſt 
| Uponthe word of a true Goddels, 
Dear Madam, why ſuch words as theſe? 
You are fole Miſtreſs of the Seas. 
From thence you came: The Seas were mad, 
..-* If theyfor you no kindneſs had. 
BY FE And therefore vex yout ſelf nomore, 
© Tlemakethewinds your breath adore« 
Fle have a cate of your young man , 
The ſame that Doe has of her fawn - 
Fair S:mw0is and X anthus both 
I call co witneſs upon Gath 
The large effeAts of formet care, 
Achilles when, great man of Wat , 


= 


Afagleing 
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Allaulting Try, a bold adventure, | | 
Your dapper Son would needs incounter 
And like to have his bratns knocke out, 
In cloudT rapt him, as in clout, 
While his fierce foe in vain purſu'd, 
And th'Air as vainly hack t{and hew'd 
' 1 havethe ſame proteQion (till, 
The ſame intention and good will 5 
And for the ſake of your bright eyes 
He ne re ſhall want what in me lies, 
Moreo re to ſhew I love him wellz 
Ile give bim paſſage into Hell. Wks 
Fgreſs and regreſsto his wiſhes, | IN 
As he were one of my own Fiſhes. ER 
The Lady hearing ſo much mercy , 
Dropt him a very delicate Curtſey, 
The King of floods then gave command, 
And Coach is tackled out of hand ; ; 
Coachby twoHrpprpotams drawrg 
- | Not Dolphins as the Learned fain | 
| And 


And on the billows then he drives 

The pace of Princes and their wives - 

Ar his approach the Sea bccalms , 

The waves as quiet are, as Lambs ; 

Winds clap their tayls betwixe their legs, 
Like Chaplain took at Baud) Pegs: 

The Scene was chang d quite through the main, 
All covet'd now with Neptures train, 
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Hetoſhew Lady Coz. his Port 4 
Had ſummon all attend his Court. ] 
Firſt the Promorers of the Sea, E 
His Sarjeants and his Catch poles, they / 
 Werecertain Monſters,th'uglieſt Rogues d 
Thar cre were {cen, upon Sea-Hogs. R 
Whales of all ſizes,ſorts and ſhapes , A 
With noſes made like ſquirts for Claps, B 
Whence they could ſpout ye with a vengeance'F'F: 
Whole Rivers,like my Lord Majors Engins, {| B: 
Theſe Glaucus lead, a man of note, 'Þ Cc 
In fcallop ſhel inftead of Boat. . U 


| Book. V. 


Upon a Trumper call dM ar:ze. 
10's Executor Palzmon 
Rid mounted on a good fat Sammon z 


* O11 7ritos ſecond in the Empire, 


Rode in a Chariot fcinds'd with Sampire : 
A Scallop lin'd with mother of Pearl, 
Which ſix large Oyſters nimbly whirle 
Phorcus the next moſt eminent 

Brought a wholea ragged Regiment 
Riding with dirty ſhirts on Sharkes, 

All dammy Boys,and He@'ring Sparkes ; 
Next Thetis with her Sallow jowl 

Rides monuted on arambling Sole 3 
And next to her was Melite, 

Behind her man upon a Ray. 


e'Þ Fair Panopea Virgin til), 


Beſtridesan o'regrown Mackaril, | 

C)moaece brings up the Rears 

- «| Upon a nimble Didapper. Ks 
= L Such 


| FJ RO 1 L Travefty. 5 
| And all the way he play'd molt fine 
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Such was the worſhipful proceſſion 

Made by the Chiets of Sea-born Nation : 
e/Eneas at the weather ſmiles, 

A ſmile in length above three miles. 

M-n might have ſeen his heart untroubled } 
Caper Coranto's through his doublet, 
Amons the ſhips there's not a lazy one, 
Allby the fere-lock take Occaſion 5 

Their fails are full; and Seamen brisk, 
Some go totkep, and fome to Whisk, 

The gale works for 'em» while the Ships 
All keeps-their courſe, their Amm'ral keeps 
That fteer'd by Paltzure, a head 

The body of the whole Fleet lead 
Starboard, or Larboard, or No near, 
How ere heſteer'd all others ſteer, 
The Rowcrs all the Seaſon bleſt, 
That gave them ſo{much time to reſt, 
And all 1zy down upon the plancks 
Torecreate their wearyFlanks, 


Whit: I 


—_— 
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While Pilots with their eyes, like Owles, ; 
Look out for Sea-marks » and fot ſholes, 
The reſt, without the aid of Poppey, 
Or juice of Letticcs, fo nappy, 
So ſoundly ſlept, that ſome men ſwore 

Their very fouls where heard to ſnore, 
When, lo, a little Urchin whipſter, 

| Agodcald, butmore like a Tapſtery 

That by his good will would never waken), 
But ſleep all day in ruſty Bacon, 
This demi-god is Deaths one brother, 
Tis well (h*has him, (ſhhas nere another, 
This drowſie Soul drops from the (tars, 
Diſpels the Miſt, that hid his Arle, 
And thus like a diiſembling Knave, 
For Pal:zure provides a grave. - 
Like Phorbas clad, quo he, dear Friend 
What harm doſt thou thy ſelf intend 
By watching thus 2 aſide toy care ; 


| And ſleepa while, while weather's fairs | 
L 2 And 
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And I''e be carcful till you wake - 


Of Galleys, that no harm they take. 
Follow your Fools advice that pleaſe, 


Fle ſlecp nofle: ps, byGods good grace : 
Who lent you here with this blind ſtory | 


Thus Palizure frumpt young Fohr Dory, | 
[This bold young Sophiſter howe*re 4 ' 
Continued ſtill to buzz in's Ear', | 
He beggd him ore and orc agata 
Toclear his eyelids, but in vain, ! 
For Pal:aur: he could not coax : \ 
Friend, quoth he, yare in the wrong box. | ( 
Ts this a time for me to ſnort; | \ 
Knowing the burden ſupport. f 
How (ſhould I anſwer tobe found, þ 
I faſt a fleep, Ships falt a ground? ( 
My Maſter, great eAneas, ſure | Is 


Would givemuch thanks to Palinure. 'TT 
A ſcalded dog the Kitchen bauks, JA 
So we have had enough of rocks, | H 


The 
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The little God, but hugeous Devil, 
Finding perſwaſions nere ſo civil, 5 

| Would not prevail, draws outa jelly, 4% 
1 Thecolourl can hardly tell ye, 

| With this ſame oyl, not oyl of Violet, 

He rub'd the Temples of the Pilot, 

Who, without dreaming o tie Fleet, 

Falls flat on's bel \y faſt a ſleep. 

When on a ſudden part of the ſteerage, 

Not well repair'd or out of meer age. 

Whips off, and Pilot, heavn knows how, 

Only chat Virgil ſays Twas ſo, 

Went with a murratn alrogether, 

Aſtrange miſchance in ſuch good weather , 

And therefore wiſe men gueſs it rather, 

(Though bad excuſe by Y:rg:l madey 

Is better than t' have nothing ſaid) 

That the old man too much had drank, 

And going to (h— fell off a plank. 
However *cwas,wak'd with the fall, - 
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He vatnly to his Mates did call, 

For he was drown'd, and miſchicf done z 
Away th* unlucky God doth run. 

How e're the Shi ps ſteer a right courſe, 
ForWeptunes promife guides their oars, 
Though ſome conjeQure they did well, 1: 
Rather by hap, than by good skill., — | 
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Tell by and by the Rocks approaching, / 
Where Syrexs live, all day debanching, ( 
e£neas by good chance lookt out, Tt 
And ſeeing Ships fo neera rout, IL 
Thought Pilot cither drunk or dead 1, 
And that withont his preſent aid, I Bi 
The Ships would be at ſixand ſev'ns, 4a 
He gocs to ſce : but then O Heay'ns ? _ 
Thaſtoniſh*d Mortal quickly found, a : 
| That Palinure, Good man, was drown'd, Jah 
The Galleys ſwom. at ſeven and fix, q Th; 
Like blind men groping without ſticks, Jv] 
And now they gan approach the ſtones JAnd 


That i 
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That lookt all white like dead mens bones, 
And yet the waves neer ſhallow ſhore, 


| Lay howling day and night.for more. 
4 cAxear, whiter than his Cravar, 


Saw 'twas nothing for man tO laugh at ; 

' [was time Ufaith for him to work, 

The which he did like any Turk ; 

And ſtreight though night, and hard put tot, 
Got ſea room, and good way to boot , 


He wrought, but could not ſing a noat, 


| Like merry Coblers under tals, 


=D 


. 5 , 


For grief h14 ſpoild his Madrigals ; 


Bur for his Pilot, now a fleep; 


A hundrgd fighis he ferch'd ful deep ; 
He puft, and heav'd, and roar, and ſnobd, 


4 To fee himſelf of Pifor rob'd ; 
$4h my Dear Friend, his noddle ſhaking, 


Ylhat now muſt ſleep for want of waking , 


IVWhom ſleep it ſelf, hath taken napplings 
4And ſtraygled tn the water dropping, 


Naked 


" W-, 


- >. / ky $a” 
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Naked upon ſome forrcign ſhore 
Thou ſhalt be caſt and ſeen no more; 

T hough if no Porpolſeeat thee up, 

Nor Sturgron on thy carkalſs ſup, 

Time may perhaps bring thee to light, 

Til then, Dear Palinure, good Night, 


